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„Our Sight is the moſt perfect, and moſt delightful of all our Senſes. 
« It fills the Mind with the largeſt Variety of Ideas, converſes with its 
Objects at the greateſt Diſtance, and continues the longeſt in Action 
'« without being tired, or fatiated with its proper Enjoyment.” 
SPECT, Numb. 411. 
On. the Pleaſures-of Imagination, Moy, 
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SuALL Compaſs will contain all that the Writer 
has to ſay in this Place. 
Tas ſeveral different Kinds of Poetry, with the 
Meaſure, or Verſification more peculiarly adapted to 
each Sort, have been too fully treated of by others, and 


are too generally known, to require any Addition from 


him; and it would ill become him to pretend to illuſtrate 
them by any Thing that is here offered to the Public. It 
will be more allowable for him to ſay ſomething concern- 
ing the Subject of the following Poem, as well for the 
Reader's Eaſe, and Satisfaction with Regard to the Plan, 


and Order of it, as to obviate an Objection which may 


| poſſibly be made to its Lacality — an Objection which 


appears to him to be frequently miſunderſtood, and con- 
ſequently 


[4] 
fequently liable to be milapplied, or at leaſt carried too 


far, and therefore, he hopes, not improper to be diſcuſs'd 


in this prefatory Addreſs, 
Tus Title is EpGs-Hirr ; a Place taken Notice of 


by all the Topographical Writers, who have had Occaſion 
to mention it, for its extenſive, and agreeable Proſpect, 
and further unhappily diſtinguiſh'd by being the Scene of 
the firſt Battle between the Forces of King ChaRLESs, and 
thoſe of the Parliament, under the Command of the Ear/ 

of Es88x, in the Year 1642. Theſe two Circumſtances 
of natural Beauty, and hiſtorical Importance, coinciding | 
with the Affection of the Writer for his native Country, 
lying at the Foot of this celebrated Mountain, preſented 
to his Mind a Theme for Poetical Imagery, too pleaſing 
to be reſiſted by him. His Buſineſs therefore was, firſt 
to ſelect a Stock of Materials fit for his Purpoſe, and then 
to arrange them in the beſt Order he could. Both theſe 
Points he endeavoured to effect, not only by conſulting 
his Eye, but alſo by conſidering the Character, Natural 
Hiſtory, and other Circumſtances of ſuch Places as were 
moſt likely to afford Matter for Ornament, or Inſtruction 
of this Kind; forming from the Whole, by an imaginary 
Line, a Number of diſtinct Scenes, placed in the moſt 
advantageous Light, and correſponding with the different 
Times of the Day; each exhibiting an entire Picture, 
and 
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and containing its due Proportion of Objects, and Co- 
louring. 

In the Execution of this Deſign, he endeavoured to 
make it as extenſively intereſting as he could, by the fre- 
quent Introduction of general Sentiments, and moral 
Reflections; and to enliven the deſcriptive Part by Di- 
greſſions, and Epiſodes belonging to, or eaſily deducible 
from the Subject; diveſting himſelf as much as poſſible” 
of all Partiality in Matters of a Public Nature, or Con- 
cernment; in private ones, following with more F reedom, 
the Sentiments, and Dictates of his own Mind. 

Tas Subject of the Poem is /acal; but its being ſo no 
more determines its real Character, than its not being 
of the Epic, or Dramatic Kind, or any thing elſe to which 
it has no Pretenſions: The Merit, or Entertainment, 
whatever it be, of a Work of this Nature, not depending, 
as the Writer conceives, upon its Locglity, or Univerſality, 
but upon the Plan, and Execution of it. Not that he 
would be thought to inſinuate that all Subjects are alike — 
all equally pleaſing all equally fruitful of Inſtruction, or 
Entertainment; but thus much he may venture to fay, 
that a Subject limited in its Nature may become generally 
intereſting by the Force of good Management; and that 
another, of a more general, and extenſive Kind in itſelf, 

may, 
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may, notwithſtanding, for want of ſuch Management, be 
very unimportant, and unintereſting, 

Ir would be almoſt endeſs, as well as invidious, to 
illuſtrate this at large. Two Inſtances ſhall ſuffice, one 
of a different Kind, the other of a ſimilar one with 

the Subje& of this Work ; but both ſo happily executed, 
that the Reader cannot help perceiving in the fulleſt 
Manner, that the Pleaſure which they afford neither ne- 
ceſſarily reſults from their Subject, nor is confin'd to the 
Limits of their reſpective Scene, or Story. The Poems 
here intended are Windſor Foreſt, and The Rape of the 

Lick, How different would the Effect have been, had the 
ſame Subjects fallen into the Hands of an ordinary Genius! 

To carry this Matter ſtill higher. The Subjects of the 
Mad, and ZEneid, are not of fo general a Nature as that 
of the Georgic,' nor yet that ſo general as the Subject of 
Paradiſe Loft, which, as Mr. App1son, in his excellent 
Criticiſm 'on that divine Poem obſerves, has this Supe- 
riority, amongſt many, above other Compoſitions, that 
it intereſts all Mankind in its Event: And yet we may 
well ſuppoſe, if there were any of the human Race not 
involy'd.in the Original Tranſgreſſion, which it ſo beauti- 
fully deſcribes, or any other Species of rational Beings 
beſides Man, inhabiting this Globe, they would read that 


em Poem 
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Poem with extreme Pleaſure, as we, who are neither 
Grecians, nor Trojans, do thoſe of Houtr and VI GIL. 
Tus true Idea therefore of a lacal, or perſonal Compo- 
ſition, ſo far at leaſt as it implies a Term of Diminution, 
ſeems to be, not merely that it has for its Subject ſome- 
thing local, or perſonal, but that it is ſo merely local, or 
_ perſonal, both in its Circumſtances, and Execution, as to 
be incapable of intereſting an indifferent Reader in it. 
NoTw1THSTANDING What the Writer has here ſaid to 
remove, as far as he was able, a Prejudice which he thinks 
might unjuſtly lie againſt the S#4je& of the following 
Poem, he is very ſenſible how much the Work itſelf will 
ſtand in Need of the Reader's Candor; of which as he 
cannot help being deſirous, ſo he does not know how 
better to ſollicit it, than in the Words of one, whoſe 
Manner having endeavoured to imitate, he hopes he may 
the more readily be adm itted to the Benefit of his 


Apology. 


a” . a 
% But my native Soil 


« Invites me, and the Theme as yet unſung.” 


PulLirs's CyDER. 
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BOOK I. 
Page 5. line 59. for toilſome read painful | 
Page 24. line 362, for Underſtade read Umberſlade 
« BOOK I. 
Page 51. line 106. for guitleſs read guiltleſs 


BOOK IL 
Page 86. End of Line at the Bottom, for full ſtop /ubtitute comma 
Page 109. Line at the Top, for drei read drein 
Page 111, line 486. Wants a Break in Middle of the Line 
Ibid. Line at Bottom, for brace read trace 
Ibid, Netes, for Caſtle-Bromwick read Caſtle-Bromwich 
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ARGUMENT To Book THE FirsrT. 


The Subjef? propos d. Addreſs, Aſcent to the Hill from 
Rapwayv. General View. Compariſon. Philoſophical 
Account of the Origin, and Formation of Mountains. 
Morning View, comprehending the South-Weſt Part of 
the Scene, interſpers'd with Elements and Examples of 
rural Taſte, ſhewing at the ſame Time its Connexion with, 
and Dependance upon Civil Government, and concluding 
with an Hiſtorical Epiſode of the Red-Horſs 
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Lord WilLLouGHBY DE BROKE, 


RITANNIA' rural Charms, and tranquil Scenes, 
Far from the circling Ocean, where her Fleets, 
Like Guardian Spirits, which round Paradi/e 
Perform'd their nightly Watch, majeſtic ride, 
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124 
I fing; from that ſam d Hill, whoſe loſty Brow 
Salutes thy Province's contiguous Bounds, 
- Fair Seat of Learning! May the ſocial Claim 
lavite thy Muſes from their cloiſter'd Shades, 


To rove with me along the ſunny Ridge, 


And, with cher Graces, harmonize the Strain, 


In Numbers not unpleaſing to thy Ear, _ 

« O WitLovensy | accuſtom'd to their Notes | 
Non ſhall they, for a Time, regret the Loſs 
Of their lov'd Is1s, and their Cuxswzl's Banks, 
While, from the beauteous Terrace, they explore 
Scenes not leſs fair than TzMrz's, or their own; 
Where Avon's Silver Stream delighted ſtrays, 

With crooked Path, enlarging as it flows, 
Nor haſtes to join SaprINa's prouder Wave. 


Like a tall Rampart ! here the Mountain rears 
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Its 
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4 | Tts verdant Edge; and, if thy tuneful Maids 
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Their Preſence deign, ſhall with Parnassvs vie. 
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Level, and ſmooth the Track, that leads to thee! 
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Its adverſe Side a Precipice preſents 

Abrupt, and ſteep! Thanks, Micues “! to thy Paths, 
That eaſe our winding Steps ! Thanks to the Rill; 
The Banks, the Trees, the Shrubs, th' TY 'd Senſe 
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Regaling, or with Fragrance, Shape, or . 


22 
— ͤ—— 


And ſtilling ev'ry Tumult in the Bteaſt! 
And oft the ſtately Tow'rs, that overtop 
The riſing Wood; and oft the broken” Arch, 
Or mould'ring Wall, well taught to counterfeit 
The Waſte of Time, to ſolemn Thought excite, 
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And crown with graceful Pomp the ſhaggy Hill. 


So Virttie paints the ſteep Aſcent to Tame: gp 
80 her aer Reſidence diſplays: 


* SANDERSON 5 Eſquire, of Rapwar. 
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141 
ST1LL let thy Friendſhip, which prepar'd the Way, 
Attend, and guide me, as my raviſh'd Sight 
O'er the bleak Hill, or ſhelter'd Valley roves. 


Teach me with juſt Obſervance to remark. 40 


Their various Charms, their ſtoried Fame record, 


And to the viſual join the mental Search. 


{60 Taz Summit's gain d! and, from its airy Height, 
The late trod Plain looks like an inland Sca, 

View'd from ſome Promontory's hoary Head, 
With diſtant Shores environ d; not with Face 
Glafly, and uniform, but when its. Waves 

Are gently ruffled by the Southern Gale, 

And the tall Maſts like waving Foreſts ſhew. 


Sven is the Scene! that, from the terrac d H ill. 
Whoſe Sides the Dryadi, and the ud Nympbs dreſ 


With rich Embroidery, ſalutes the Eye, 
Ample, 
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Ample, and various; Intermixture ſweet 

Of Lawns, and Groves, of open, and retir'd. 

Vales, Farms, Towns, Villas, Caſtles, diſtant Spites, 
And Hills, on Hills, with ambient Clouds enrob'd, 

In long Sueceſſion court the lab ring Sight, 

Loſt in the bright Confuſion, Thus the Youth, 

Eſcap'd from mitt Drudgery of Words, 

Views the fair: Fields of Science wide diſplay” a in 
Thus ev'ry Muſe his roving Paſſion claims. 
Awhile, aſtoniſh'd at the radiant Forms, 

He ſtands, then quick to each with Tranſport turns, 
O'erpower'd, bewilder'd in the pleaſing Toil: 

Till ſome ſage Minto, whoſt ErPeriené d Feet 

Have trod the mazy Path, directs his Way, | 

And leads him raptur'd to their bright Abodes. | 

Come then, my Friend! the wand'ring Muſe recall, 


And, with thy Counſel, regulate her Flight. 


Yer 


| [6] 
| Yer, ere the ſweet Excurſion ſhe begins, 

O! liſten, while, ſrom ſacred Records drawn, 
My daring Song vofolds/the Cauſe,” whence roſe. 
This various Face of Things—of high, and low — 
Of rough, and ſmooth. For with its Parent Earth 
Coeval not prereild this awful Scene 
Of fractur'd Hills, nor was its neu- form d Shape, 
Like a {mooth, poliſ'd Orb, a Surface plain, 
Wanting the ſweet Vatiety of Change, 
Concave, convex, the deep, and the ſublime: 
Nor, from old. Ocean's watty Bed, were-ſcoop'd 80 
Its neighb'ring'Skotes'; not were they now depreſs'd,. 
Now rais'd by ſudden. Shocks 3 but faſhion'd all 
In perfect Harmony, by, Laws divine, 
On paſſive Matter, at ts Birth impreſs'd. 

Wuzx now two Days, as Mortals count their Time! 
Th' Aiutcurty had employ'd on Man's Abode; 

To 


(7 
To Motion rous'd the dull chabtic Maſs, 
And, by his Spirit, piere'd the dark Abyſs 
With Light Etherial, a Firmatnent 
Ordaining to divide the liquid Realms, 


| On the third Morn of new-created Light, 

| Primeval Day! ere in the Sun's bright Orb 

| Twas yet enſhrin'd, He bade the Waters flow 

1 Down to their Place, and let dry Land appear; 

| And it was ſo. Strait, "to thelt deftin -& Bed, 
This Way, and that, th' obedient Waters ran, 

| Shaping their downward Courfe, and, as they found 
Refiſtance various from th adhefive Soil, | 
Of various Denſity, compact, or looſe, 
In their Retreat they ſcoop'd each hollow Dale, 100 
Or Valley, length ning its emboſom'd Maze, 
As further ſtill their humid Train they drew. 
Now firſt was ſeen or Hill, or ſpacious Plain, 


That, like a Sea, ſtretch'd out its level Floor; 
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And, in the tender Ooze, the ſubtle Stream 

Fretted its winding Track. So He ordain'd, 

Who form'd the fluid Maſs of Atoms ſmall, 

The Principles of Things! who moiſt from dry, 

From heavy ſever d light, compacting cloſe 

The ſolid Glebe, by heav'nly Mechaniſm, 
Stratum on Stratum, in concentric Lines: 
bo ſpake, and Diſcord's jarring, Tumult ceas'd! | 

| Who will, and hac into, Order roſe 


So was the ſhapely Sphere, on ey ry Side, 
With equal Preſſure of ſurrounding Air, 

Begirt, of Sea, and Land harmonious form'd. 

Nor beauteous Cor ring was with-held, for irait, 

At the divine Command, the verd'rous Graſs 

Upſprung unſown, with ev'ry ſeedſul Herb, 
Flor, Plant, and Tree pregnant with future Store. 120 


5 God view'd the whole—Bchold ! 'twas very good. 
1. But 
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But Man, ungrateful Man] ſoon diſobey d, 


And turn'd to deadly ill the good beſtow'd 


| The Race accurs'd from Crime to Crime proceed, 


Till Mercy cou'd no more with Juſtice ſtrive, 
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Tazx Wrath divine unbarr'd Heav'n's watry Gates, 
And loos'd the Fountains of the great Abyſs. 
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Again the Waters o'er the Earth prevail'd. 

Hills rear'd their Heads in vain. Full forty Days 

The Flood increas'd, nor, till ſev'n Moons had wain'd, 
| Appear'd the Mountain- tops. Periſh'd all Fleſh, ©} 
One Family except! and all the Works | 

Of Art were ſwept into th oblivious Pool. | 9 u ; ot] 
In that dread Time what Change th avenging Flood 
Might cauſe in Earth's devoted Fabric, who 
Of mortal Birth can tell? Whether _. 

Twas to its firſt chaotic Maſs reduc'd, 


To be reform'd anew ? or, in its Orb, 
C | What 


| 
5 
| 

| 
1 
| 


L 
What Violence, what Diſruptions it endur'd? 


What antient Mountains ſtood the furious Shock? 140 


What new atoſe p For doubtleſs new there are, 
If all not ſuch; ſtrong Proofs exhibiting 

Of later Riſe, and their once fluid State, 

By Stranger-Foſjils, in their inmoſt Bed 
Of flinty Rock, or min ral Strata, ſound, 

Or Shell marine incorp rate with theniſelves : | 


All, by ſome Triumph of the conqu'ring Flood, | 
Acknowledging its Reign; nor leſs the Plains, 
Wich Surface ſmooth, or Vale, in Eddies worn, 5 
Or“ Fiſſure, op ning, in the delug'd Soil, 
Its rifted Boſom to che ſcorching dunn 


Atteſt it, while the ſtone-clad Fiſhy Tribes, 


{ . N , | * i woo 15 | 424 » þ 
* Amongſt the many Curioſities with which the Scene of this Poem 


abounds, there is a very remarkable one of this Kind at WELCOME, near 


STRATFORD UPON AVON, accompanied with other plain Marks of the 
great Event here treated of, which the Writer takes particular Plcafure in 


— firſt pointing out to the curious Naturaliſt. 
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1271 
Or rocky Fragments, waſh'd from broken Hills, 
Take up the Tale, and tell it round the Globe. 


Tar, at Retreat of the ſubſiding Flood, 
A rougher Scene | Mountains ſtupendous role ; \ 
Taurus and Lisaxus, and ATLas feign'd 
To prop the Skies! or that fam'd Alrixs Ridge, 
Or AreniNE, or ſnow-brow'd Caucasus, 
Or Ararat, on whole emerging Topp 128560 
Firſt moor'd that precious Barque whoſe choſen Crew 
Again o'erſpread Earth's univerſal Orb. 
For now, as at the firſt, from every Side, 
Haſted the Waters to their antient Bounds, 
The cavern'd Deep; perhaps! from thence aſcend, 
In ſecret Tubes, beneath the rooted Hills, 
By pow 'rful-* Circulation, down their Sides 
To trickle, in a never- ceaſing Round. 


*The Reader may ſee this Hyporhcls very ingeniouſly ſupported by 
Mr. CATCOT, in his Eſſay on the Deluge, from Page 160, to P. 136. 
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Svcn is the Structure, ſuch the wave-worn Face 
Of Earth's huge Fabrie I beauteous to the Sight, 
And, to the ſearching Mind, with Wonders ſtor'd. 


But Beauty marr'd | Wonders ! which folemn Dread 


Mix with Delight |- and; from Experience paſt, 
How great th' Almighty's Judgments are, how true! 


Its threaten'd Period with Conviction teach. 


: 


Now, while the Sun its Morning Ray direts 


Acroſsthe Mountain's Brow, and adverſe gilds 


The weſtern Clouds, while the blue Miſts retire, 


And, from the Vale, their dewy Mantles raiſe, 


Revealing all its Charms, ye Nymphs, and Swains! 180 


{Not to the giddy, thoughtleſs Crew I call, 
But to the tutor'd, and ingenuous Minds, 


Smit with the Charms of Science, and the Feaſt 


| Of cultivated Taſte) O! come, and view 


The {weetly-varied Scene, and in your Breaſts, 


Treaſure 


* 
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Treaſure the lovely Image, oft review 


With Fancy's Eye, and to th' enlighten'd Senſe 
Affording Argument, and Matter fair 

Of moral Import. Come then, haſte with me, 
While now *tis early Morn, along the Skirts 

Of Urrox's “ airy Fields, to where yon Point, 
Projecting hides Nox ru fox's antient Seat I, 
Retir'd, and hid amidſt ſurrounding Shades: 
Counting a Length of honourable Vears, 

And ſolid Worth; while painted BELVID ERES, 


Naked, aloft, and built but to be ſeen, 
Shrink at the Sun, and totter to the Wind. 


So fober Senſe oft ſhuns the Public View, 


In Privacy conceal'd, while the pert Sons 


Of Folly flutter in the Glare of Day, 200 


* The Seat of RosERT CniLD, Eſq; 
+ CompTon WINYATE, a Seat of the Right Hon. the Earl of NoxTH- 
AMPTON, at the Foot of Epce-Hi.r., 
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 Hexce, o'er the Plain, where ſtrip'd with Alleys green, 
The ridgy Harveſt nods, let me your View, 
Progreſſive, to another Cour rox“ guide, 
For Went Fame, and hoſpitable State 
Not leſs renown'd, Lo! where the funny Hill, 
Broad Plain, or ſhelving Dale their Paſtures ſpread, 
With ſhagged Woods, and Groves, and Thickets fring'd ! 
From many a ſubterrancous Reſervoir, 
On fidelong Banks redlin'd, the rocky Urns, 
With gurgling Lapſe, their liquid Stores diſcharge, 
And, with collective Wealth, a beauteous Lake 
Compoſe, whoſe Sides, or ſmooth, or gently ſwelld, 
Or riſing ſteep, with many a Line oblique, 
The ſtruggling Wave reftrain. | Ye Pine-clad Hills | 
Ye ſhady Groves, and highly-favour'd Lawns, 
That boaſt the Name of Vzanzy's much-lov'd Race 
Your freſheſt Robes prepare. Ye ſtately Walls! 


* CompTon VERNEY, a Scat of the Right Hon. Lord WILLOVGEET +» 


DE Broke. | | 
81 With 
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With happy Auſpice riſe, and to your Dome 


Paternal greet whom, by paternal Worth, 

No leſs than lineal Claim, you call your own, 
Your WiLLoucGusy ! Alike for Courts was he, 
Or rural Pleaſure form'd ! to this, by Love 

Ol ſtudious Eaſe, and ſweet, domeſtic Bliſs, 

By Birth, and Elegance to thoſe allied. 

Ihe midnight Revel; and the frolic Scene, 

With dats Art, and pageant Pomp diſguis'd, 
From theſe ſtill Shades, him, and his Conſort fair, 
Of gentle Manners, join'd with manly Senſe, 
Allure in yain : their ſympathizing Hearts 


In ſafer League unite, and, inly bleſt, 


From Nature's Source draw purer Tides of Joy. 


Tay ſmiling Villa's ever open Gate, 
And feſtive Board, O WaLTon * ! who but loves 
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The Seat of Sir ChARLES MogpDAuxNr, Bart. Member of Parliament 


for the County of WaRwICE. 
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To viſit oft? Unwilling who can pay 


To thee the votive Strain? For Science here, 


And Candor dwell, prepar'd alike to chear 


The Stranger-Gueſt, or for the Nation's Weal 
To pour the Stores mature of Wiſdom forth, 
In Senatorial Councils often prov'd, 


And, by the public Voice atteſted long, Wi 240 


Long may it be! with well-deſerv'd Applauſe. 


And ſee, beneath the Shade of full-grown Elm, 
Or near the Border of the winding Brook, 
Skirting the grafly Lawn, her poliſh'd Train 
Walks forth to taſte the Fragrance of the Grove, 
Woodbine, or Roſe, or to the upland Scene 

Of wildly-planted Hill, or trickling Stream 

From the pure Rock, or Moſs-lin'd Grottos cool, 
The Naiads humid Cell ! protract the Way 

With learned Converſe, or ingenuous Song, 

| Yet 


(17 ] 
Yet will they not a candid Ear reſuſe, 


Nor flight theſe Strains, leſs tuneful than their own |! 


Your Search purſue to CyarLEcotE's * antient Lodge, 
And Gothic Turrets, pictureſque, and light ; 
Where Avon's Stream, with many a ſportive Turn, 
Exhilarates the Meads, and, to his Bed, 
Here's gentle Current woes, by Lucy's Hand, 
In ev'ry graceſul Ornament attir'd, 


And worthier, ſuch, to ſhare his liquid Realms! 


Nan, nor unmindful of th' increaſing Flood, 260 
On Avon's Bank, for inland Commerce form'd, 
STRATFORD her ſpacious Magazines unfolds, 

And hails the freighted Barge from weſtern Shores, 
Rich with the Tribute of a thouſand Climes ; 
By her, in huſky Grain, or native Arts, 

* The Seat of GzoxGt 3 Eſq; 

D Wiſe 
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Wiſe Induſtry's bleſt Produce ! well repaid. 

To ſpeed her Wealth, lo | the proud Bridge“ extends 
. num Tous Arches, ſtately Monument | 

Of old Munificence, and pious Love 

Of native Soil! There STower exulting pays: 

His tributary Stream, well pleas'd with Wave 
Auxiliary, her pond'rous Stores to waſt 3 

And boaſting, as he flows, of growing Fame, 

And wond'rous Beauties on his Banks diſplay d 
Of Alscor's + ſwelling Lawns, and fretted Spires- 
Of Gliceſt Model, Gothic, or Chineſe — 

Of EaTinGTon's 4, and ToiTon's || ſmiling Meads, 
And Groves of various Leaf, and HoxixdToON **, 


This Bridge was built in the Reign of K. Hexav VII. at the ſole Colt 
and Charge of Sir Hoon Cxrorrox, Knt. Lord Mayor of the City of 
Loxpox, and a Native of this Place. | 


+ The Seat of James WzsT, Eſq; 
4 The Seat of the Hon. GzoxGs SninLEy, Eſq; 
The Seat of Sir HENRY PARKER, Bart, 


** The Scat of Jos EH To WNSHEND, Efq; 


Profuſe 
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Profuſe of Charms, and Aitic Elegance. 


9 U 
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Nor fails he to relate, in jocund Mood, 280 : 
How lib'rally the Maſters of the Scene | | 
Enlarge his Current, and direct his Courſe | | 
With winding Grace — and how his cryſtal Wave 
Reflects th' inverted Spares and pillar'd Domes — | 
And how the friſking Deer play on his Sides, | 
Pict'ring their branched Heads, with wanton Sport, 5 | 
In his clear Face. Pleas'd with the vaunting Tale, 
Nor jealous of his Fame, Avox receives 


"The prattling Stream, and, towards thy nobler Flood, 


SaBRINa fair, purſues his length'ning Way. 


Tazice happy River | on whoſe fertile Banks | 
The laughing Daiſies, and their Siſter-Tribes, 
Violets, and Cuckow buds, and Lady-ſmocks, 
With conſcious Pride, a brighter Dye diſcloſe, 


And tell us Suaxzsrrar's Hand their Charms improv'd. 


5 
D 2 . 
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Hal, Prodigy of Nature's genuine Growth! 


Collected in thyſelf thou ſtood it ſublime, 

A World of Iatelle&, and Fancy! 'Thou, 

Reaching from high to low, with magic Touch, 
Inchanted'ſt ev'ry Theme. To thee was ſhewn 300 
Each Paſſion's inmoſt Source, with all the Wiles, 

And dark Meanders of the changeful Heart. 

Thy Pen from Life's warm School its Copies drew, 

The ſtriking Feature, and deſcriptive Air, 

Comic, or grave, and, by the mimic Scene 

Compell'd, loud Laughter roar'd amain, Grief wept, 


And Terror look'd aghaſt. Ev'n Royalty, 


Array d by thee, moves more majeſtic. Wit 


And Humour flow'd ſpontaneous from thy Mind, 

As Flow'rs from Earth's green Lap. Thy potent Spells 
From their bright Seats aerial Sprites detain'd, 

Or from their unſeen Haunts, and ſlumb'ring Shades 

The fairy Tribes awak'd, with jocund Step, 

The 


21 
The circled Green and leafy Hall to tread: 
While, from his dripping Caves, old Avon ſent 


His willing Naiads to their harmleſs Rout, 


Aras! how languid is the labour'd Song, 
The ſlow Reſult of Rules, and tortur'd Senſe, 
Compar'd with thine ! thy animated Thought, 


And glowing Phraſe | which Art in vain eſſays, 320 


And Schools can never teach. Yet, though deny d 
Thy Pow'rs, by Situation more allied, 

I court the Genius of thy ſportive Muſe 

On Avon's Bank, her ſacred Haunts explore, 


And hear in ev'ry Breeze her charming Notes. 


Be vox theſe flow'ry Meads; with claſſic Streams- 
Bedew'd, two Siſter Rills their Currents join, 


And Ixeniio diſplays his Roman pride. 


There 


T 22 ] 


There AlcxsrER “ her antient Honour boaſts, 


But fairer Fame, and far more happy Lot 

She boaſts, O Racuey I + in thy courtly Train 

Of HzxzTrord's ſplendid Line! Lo ] from theſe Shades, 
Ev'n now his Sov'reign, ſtudious of her Weal, 

Calls him to bear his delegated Rule 

To BrrTain's Sifter Iſle. Hizzrnta's Sons 

Applaud the Choice, and hail him to their Shore 

With cordial Gratulation. Him, well-pleas'd 

With more than filial Rev'rence to obey, 

Bx auchaur attend. What Son, but wou'd rejoice 

"The Deeds of ſuch a Father to record ! 340 
What Father, but were bleſt in ſuch a Son ! 

Nor may the Muſe omit with Coxwar's + Name 


* So call'd from its Situation on the River Al ENUSs, or ALNE, and from 
its being a Roman Station on the IX ENILp-STREEr. | 


+ A'Seat of the Right Honourable the Earl of HzxTrozp. | 


+ The Right Honourable Hzxzy SEYMOUR Conwar, Eſq; one of his 
Majeſty's principal Secretaries of State, and Brother to the Right Hon. 
the Earl of HerTrogo. 
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[ 23 ] 
To grace her Song. O! might it worthy flow 
Of thoſe her Theme involves | The Cyder-Land, 
In Georgic Strains, by her own PaiLies ſung, 
Shou'd boaſt no brighter Fame, though proudly orac'd. 
With loftieſt-titled Names - The Cxcil Line, 
Or BzaurorT's, or O Cnaxpols! thine, or his 


In Axxa's Councils high, her fav'rite Peer, 


HarLey ! by me ſtill rev'renc'd in his Race. 


See, how the pillar'd Ifles and ſtately Dome 
Brighten the Woodland-Shade | while ſcatter d Hills, 
Airy, and light, in many a conic Form, 

A Theatre compoſe, groteſque and wild, 

And, with their ſhaggy Sides, contract the Vale 
Winding, in ſtraiten'd Circuit, round their Baſe. 
Beneath their waving Umbrage FLora ſpreads 
Her ſpotted Couch, Primroſe, and Hyacinth. 
Proſuſe, with ev' ry ſimpler Bud that blows 
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On Hill or Dale. Such too thy flow'ry Pride 360 
O Hawer ! * by thy Maſter's lib'ral Hand | 
Advanc'd to rural Fame | Such Unprns$apr | + 

In the ſweet Conteſt join d with livelier Charms 


Intent t' illumine Arpen's H leafy Gloom | 


Wuar happy Lot your chearful Walks attends | 
By no {cant Bound'ry, nor obſtructing Fence, 
Immur d, or circumſcrib'd ; but ſpread at large 
In open Day: Save what to cool Receſs 
ls deſtin'd voluntary, not conſtrain'd 
By ſad Neceſſity, and caſual State 
Of fickly Peace | Such as the moated Hall, 
With cloſe Circumference of watry Guard, 
And penſile Bridge portends | or, rear'd aloft, 

* The Scat of the Right 'Honourable the Tarl of PLYMOUTH. 


+ The Scat of the Right Honourable Lord AxcHhER. 
The Foreſt, or Wood-land Part of Wazwickswike. 


2 | And 
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And inacceſlible the maſly Tow'rs, 
And narrow Circuit of embattled Walls, 
Rais d on the Mountain-Precipice 1 Such thine 
O BzaupzstrT ! * old MonTroxr's lofty Seat! 
Haunt of my youthful Steps | where I was wont 
| To range, chaunting my rude Notes to the Wind, 
While SomerviLE diſdain'd not to regard 
With candid Ear, and regulate the Strain, 


Such was the Genius of the Gothic Age, 
And Norman Policy Such the Retreats 


Of BRTraix's antient Nobles 1 leſs intent 


380 


- 


0 10 


On rural Beauty, and ſweet Patronaſmne D 


Of gentle Arts, than ſtudious'to reſtrain, 
With ſervile Awe; Barbarian Multitude 


Or, with confed'rate Force, the regal Pow'r 


Proudly controul. Hence they, their vaſſal Troops 


* So called, from its pleaſant rural Situation. 


E Aſſembling, 
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Aſſembling, now the Fate of Empire plann'd: 
Now o er deſenceleſs Tribes, with wanton Rage,. 
Tyrannic rul'd;; and, in their caſtled Halls 
Secure, with wild Exceſs their Revels kept. 
Me AN while their toiling Vaſſals, wretched Race! 
With fruitleſs ede u ueß- Wed Daughter ſome 
Of fatal Beauty, ſäme la, captive Bon, 
Sole Solace of their feeble Ape ! e bib 40. 
Seduc d by Flat ry, or by Force compell'd 
To theſe abhorr'd-Abodes{"Henes frequent Ware, 
In BarTisH Annals fam\d/! Hence dreadful Tales 
Of Giants huge, grievous) tb mortal Sight ! 
Their uncouth- Form-with.inviard: Lineaments. 
More monſtrous join d] Hence fabling Poets feign'd 
Th' enchanted Caſtle, and its curſed Train 
Of Goblins, Furies, and Chimeras direl 


8 \ N * 4 , 1 2 f 
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a d the Barons Wars; 
* Call'd the ars. 
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Hence gen'rous Minds, with Indignation fir d 
At ſuch tranſcendant Wrongs, and bold Redreſs 


Conſpiring, Title of puiſſant Knights 
Obtain'd, on perilous Atchievements bent, 
Subduing Monſters, and diſſolving Spells. 

Tuus, from the rural Landſcape, 10 to know 
The various Characters of Time and Place. 
To hail, from open Scenes, and cultur'd Fields, 
Fair Liberty, and Freedom's gen'rous Reign, 
With guardian Laws, and poliſh'd Arts adorn d. 
While the Portcullis huge, or moated Fence 
The ſad Reverſe of ſavage Times betray — '-' 420 
Diſtruſt, Barbarity, and Gathic Rule. 


Wov' ye, with faultleſs Judgment, learn to plan 


The rural Seat? To copy, as ye rove, 


The well-form'd Picture, and correct Defign 5 
Firſt ſhun the falſe Extremes of high, and low, 
E 2 With 
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oe With watry Vaponrs this your fretted Walls 


Will ſoon deface ; . and that, with rough Aſſault, 
And frequent Tempeſt ſhake your tott'ring Root. 
Me moſt the gentle Eminence delights 

Of healthy Champain, to the ſunny South 
Fair-op'nipg; and with Woods, and circling Hills, 
Nor too remote, nor, with too cloſe Embrace, 
Stopping the buxom Air, behind enclos'd. 

But if your Lot hath fall'n in Fields leſs fair, 
Conſult their Genius, and, with due Regard 

To Nature's clear Directions, ſhape your Plan. 
The Site too lofty ſhelter, and the low 

With ſunny Lawns, and open Areas chear. 

The mariſh drein, and, with capacious Urns, 

; And well conducted Streams refreſh the dry. | 440 
So thall your Lawns with healthful Verdure ſmile, 
While others, ſick ning at the ſultry Blaze, 

A ruſſet Wild diſplay, or the rank Blade, 
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And matted Tufts the careleſs Owner ſhame. 
Seek not, with fruitleſs Coſt, the level Plain 
To raiſe aloft, nor fink the riſing Hill. 
Each has its Charms tho' diff "rent, each in Kind 
Improve, not alter. Art with Art conceal. 
Let no ſtrait terrac d Lines your Slopes deform. 
No barb'rous Walls reſtrain the bounded Sight. 
With better Skill your chaſte Deſigns diſplay ; 
And to the diſtant Fields the cloſer Scene 
Connect. The ſpacious Lawn with ſcatter'd Trees 
Irregular, in beauteous Negligence, 
Clothe bountiful. Your unimpriſon'd Eye, 
With pleaſing Freedom, thro' the lofty Maze 
Shall rove, and find no dull Satiety. 
The winding Stream with ſtiffen'd Line avoid 
To torture, nor prefer the long Canal, 
Or labour'd Fount to Nature's eaſy Flow, 


And artleſs Fall, Your grav'lly winding Patlis 
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Now to the freſh'ning Breeze, or ſunny Gleam 


Directed, now with high embow' ring Trees, 


Or fragrant Shrubs conceal'd, with frequent Seat, 


And rural Structure deck. Their pleaſing Form 
To Fancy's Eye ſuggeſts Inhabitants 
Of more than mortal Make, and their cool Shade, 
And friendly Shelter to Refreſhment ſweet, 
And wholeſome Meditation ſhall invite. 
To ev'ry Structure give its proper Site. 
Nor, on the dreary Heath, the gay Alcove, 
Nor the lone Hermit's Cell, or mournful Urn 


Build on the ſprightly Lawn. The graſſy Slope 


And ſhelter'd Border for the cool Arcade, 


Or Tuſcan Porch reſerve, To the chaſte Dome, 
And fair Rotunda give the ſwelling Mount 


Of freſheſt Green. If to the Gothic Scene 


* Your Taſte incline, in the well-water'd Vale, 


With lofty Pines embrown'd, the mimic Fane, 
And 


581 


And mould'ring Abbey's fretted Windows place. 480 


The craggy Rock, or precipitious Hill, 

Shall well become the Caſtle's maſſy Walls. 

In royal Villas the Palladian Arch, 

And Grecian Portico, with Dignity,, 

Their Pride diſplay : Ill ſuits their lofty Rank: 
The fimpler Scene. If chance Hiſtoric Deeds 
Your F ields diſtinguiſh, count them doubly fair, 
And ſtudious aid, with monumental Stone, 


And faithful Comment, Fancy's fond Review. A 


Now other Hills, with other Wonders ſtor d, 
Invite the Search. In vain! unleſs the Muſe 
The Landſcape order. Nor will ſhe decline 
The pleaſing Taſk. For not to her tis hard: 

To ſoar above the Mountain's airy Height, 
With tow'ring Pinions, or, with gentler Wing, 
IT explore the cool Receſſes of the Vale. 
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Her piercing Eye extends beyond tlie Reacli 


Of optic Tube levell'd, by midnight Sage, 5 
At the Moon's Diſk, or other diſtant Suns, 
And planetary Worlds beyond the Orb 800 
Of Sarurn. Nor can intervening Rocks 
Impede her Search. Alike the ſylvan Gloom, 
Or Earth's profoundeſt Caverns ſhe pervades, 
And, to her fav'rite Sons, makes viſible 
All that may grace, or dignifie her Song, 


Howe er envelop'd from their mortal Ken. 


80 Uktza,, winged Regent of the Sun! 
Upon its Evening-Beam to Paradiſe 
Came gliding down; ſo, on its {loping Ray, 
To his bright Charge return d. So h! heav'nly Gueſt, 
From Abau's Eyes the carnal Film remov'd, DO 
On Epzw's Hill, and purg'd his viſual Nerve 
To fee Things yet unform'd, and future Deeds. 

+ . 
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Lo! where the Southern Hill, with winding Courſe, 
Bends tow'rd the Weſt, and, from his airy Seat, 
Views ſous fair Provinces in Union join'd 
Beneath his Feet, conſpicuous rais'd, and rude, 
A maſſy Pillar rears its ſhapeleſs Head. 
Behind, nor diſtant far, in citcl'ar Form, 
Others in Stature leſs, an Area ſmooth 520 
Incloſe, like that on * Sazuar's antient Plain. 
And ſome of middle Rank apart are ſeen : 
Diſtinguiſh'd thoſe! by courtly Character 
Of Knights, while that the regal + Title bears, 
What now the Circle drear, and ſtiffen d Maſs 
Compoſe, like us, were animated Forms, 
With vital Warmth, and Senſe, and Thought endued ; 
A Band of Warriors tall! in martial Dreſs, 


* STONE-HENGE. 


+ Call'd the KixG's-sToxE, or KoNING-$TONE. 


F And 
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And military Pomp array'd ! by Spells, 


And Necromantic Art transform'd to Stone. 


So vulgar Fame. But Clerks, in antique Lore 
Profoundly {kill'd, far other Story tell: 
And, in its myſtic Form, Temple, or Court 
Eſpie, to fabled Gods, or throned Kings 
Devote; or Fabric monumental, rais'd 
By Saxon Hands, or by that Daniſh Chief 
ROI Lo! * the Builder in the Name imply d. 


Yer to the Weſtward turn your leſſon'd Eye: 

There, from the Vale, Bzarrs lifts his heavy Sides, 

And ItLiMincTon, and Cauepen's boary Hills, 540 
(By LyTTzLTON's ſweet Plaint, and thy Abode 

His matchleſs Lucia ! to the Muſe endear'd) 


Impreſs new Grandeur on the ſpreading Scene, 


oy * Call'd RoLL-AIcHsTORx Es. 


With 
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With Champain Fields, broad Plain, and covert Vale 
Diverſified: By Cxxꝝs ſome adorn d 
With rich Luxuriance of golden Grain, 
And ſome in Frora's Liv'ry gaily dight, 
And ſome with Sylvan Honours graceful crown'd. 
Witneſs the lofty Shades, which cloſe embow'r 
The friendly Roof of SyuzLpox's “ goodly Mane | 
Witneſs the ſloping Lawns of Ipiicor | + 
And Honineron's irriguous Meads | Some wind 
Meand'ring round the Hills disjoin'd, remote, 
Giving full Licenſe to their ſportive Range : 
While diſtant, but diſtin, his Apine Ridge 
Malvgm erects indented, bold, ſublime, 
And, with his ſolemn Bound'ry, ſhuts the Scene. 


* Wxsrox, the Seat of WiLL1aM SHELDON, Eſq; 


The Seat of the late Baron LeGGce. 


F 2 STILL 


6 
ST1LL are the Praiſes of the Ræp-Hoxsz Varr 
Unſung; 1 oft it happens to the Mind 
Intent on diſtant Themes, while what's more ncar, 560 


And nearer, more important, '{capes its Note. 


From yonder far-known Hill, where the thin Sward 
But ill edaceals the ruddy Glebe, .a Form 
On the bare Soil portray d, like that fam'd Steed, 
Which, in its Womb, bore fatal Births to T roy, 
O'erlooks the Vale. Ye p/a//ic Doctors, ſay | 


Whence roſe the ſtrange Phænomenon? The Sport 
Of Nature in ſome playful Mood? Or Trait 
By the red Lightning caſually drawn ? 
Or did ſome Conſtellation, fince retir'd, 
With fervid Rays, ſtamp the groſs Signature, 
Reſemblance of itſelf ? Or ſay, did he 
Hight PsGasvs here lay his burning Sides, 
With cloſed Wing? Or ſome huge PoLVTHZUE 
4 | Brand 
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Brand with his red-hot Seal the ſinged Graſs, 
And mark his Bound'ry with the teſt ring Scar, 
By genial Suns, and balmy Dews unheal'd ? 
Who ſhall the ſecret Cauſe inveſtigate; 


From vulgar Minds conceal'd, and in your Ears, 


With rare Delight, the wond'rous Tale diſcloſe ?- 580 


Ir your ingenuous Minds, to falſe Conceit, 
And learned Jargon of unmeaning Sounds, 
Simplicity and artleſs Truth prefer, 

Hear what the Muſe from faithful Annals ſings. 


BRTITANNIA's Sons, tho' now for: Arts renown'd, 
A rude, unpoliſh'd Race of. Anceſtors 
Acknowledge ;. like thoſe naked Indian Tribes, 
Which firſt Coluuzus on the Atlantic Iſles 
Deſcried. Like theirs too our Forefather's Fate, 


To yield to conquering Arms! Imperial Rowe, 


Was: 


I 


Was then to BrrTain's Iſle, what Bartarn is 


To theſe, and thro the Land her Trophies rear d. 


Bur haughty Rows, her antient Virtue flown, 


Stoop'd to Barbarian Force, and AlAxic, 


O'er her proud Walls, with Gothic Arms prevail'd : 


Thoſe Walls, which erſt the Punic Force defied, 
By Haxx1sar's experienc'd Valour led. 

In thoſe degenerate Days, her legion d Bands, 
From other Coaſts recall'd, to guard her own, 
Th' exhauſted Britons leſt an eaſy Prey 

To new Invaders. From their bleak Abodes, 
The Scots and Pifs, in powerful League combin d, 
Burſt like a Tempeſt o'er their ſenceleſs Bounds. 
Pale Fear, and wild Diſmay the Britons ſeize. 


To Rocks, and Fens impure, they wing their Flight, 


Or yield a cheap- bought Victory to the Foe. 
Erius, thrice -Conful | they invoke in vain. 
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Rome's 


[ 39 ] 


ROM Es Force entire ſcarce ſtems the boiſt'rous Tide, 
Which waſtes her Realms, and ſhakes her tott'ring State. 
What can they do? where find Relief, who ſeek 

Relief in Servitude, yet ſeek in vain? 

Deſp'rate, and meditating wild Revenge, 

Their frantic Looks they turn to BLA Coaſt, 

The Saxon's new Abode: A martial Race 

From Cimbrian Cherſoneſe To them they ſpeed 

Their ſuppliant Embaſſy. T he Saxons hear 

With ſecret Joy, and grant their fatal Suit. 

Two Chiefs, the Sons of old Wrr1Gis!L, 

In Valour tried, to Barrain's wretched Shore 

The wiſh'd-for Succours lead. Jocund they come, 620 
And ſoon revenge her on her Northern Foes. 

Revenge too-dearly bought | Theſe courted Gueſts 

Give them ſhort Space for Joy. An envious Eye 

On their fair Fields they caſt, (for feeble Hands 

Alas! too fair) and ſeize them for their own. 


AND 
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AnD now again the conquer d Iſle aſſumes 
Another Form; thro' all her Heptarchies, 

Seven regal States | the Mark of her new Lords 
Frequent exhibiting ot maſſy Stone 

With Figures quaint inſcrib'd - or Rampart green — 
Or Dyke by * Wopen, or the + Mercian King, 
Vaſt Bound'ry | en thine; Ot AsnBuy | 

And | TysoE! thy Renown, the pictur'd Horle ! 
Carv'd on the yielding Turf—th' armorial Sign 

On Hrnersr's' Standard blazon'd erſt, as now 


On thine, accompliſh'd Bxunswics! Brirain's Pride! 


And, with her Lyon match'd, ſor martial Fame, 


* Wansdvkr, or Wopexsbrir, a Boundary of the Kingdom of the 
Weſt Saxons, in WILTSHIRE, 


Orr, from whom the Boundary between the Kingdom of the 
Mercians, and the Britons in WarLes, took its Name, 


ft ASHBURY in BERKSHIRE, near which is the Figure of a Horſe cut on 
the Side of a Hill in whitiſh Earth, which gives Name to the neighbouring 


Valley. 
| The Figure of the Red Horſe, here defcribed, is in the Pariſh of 


Ty$0 ks. 


And 


[4] 
And far-extended Empire, Rowr's fam'd Bird 
Outrivalling. They, ſtudious to preſerve 
The fav'rite Form, their vaſſal Tenants bind 640 
Its fading Figure yearly to renew, | 


And to the neighb'ring * Vale impart its Name. 


* CalPd, from this Figure, Taz VaLE or REp-Nnoksr. 
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ARGUMENT To Book THE SrcowD, 


Nom. The Mid-Scene 3 the Cafile on RaTLEY-HiLL, 
Are 3 Account of ths Toeral Parts of this Stene, 


and of whatever is moſt remarkable in it. WARwIck. 


Its Antiquity. Hi frarical Account of the Earls of 


Warwick, Story of Guy. Guy's-Cuirrs. KENEL- 
worTH. Ii Caſtle. Hiſtory of it. BaLSsAL. WROxAL. 
CovenTay. Is Environs. Manufaftures, Story of 


Gopiva, Peroration. 
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Humbly Inſcribed to the R1our HonoURABLE 


3! 


The EaRL O F WARWICK. 


HE Sun, whoſe Eaſtern Ray ſcarce gan appear 
Above the Mountain' $ Top, while up the Slope, 
With windivg step, we climb d, now wide diſplays 


His radiant Orb, and half his daily Stage 
PW: Hath 


a 5. 
1 


[ 46 ] 
Hath nearly meaſur d. From th' illumin'd Vale 
The ſoaring Miſts are drain d, and, o er the Hill, 


No more breathes grateful the cool, balmy Air, 


Chearing our Search, and urging on our Steps 
Delightful. By the potent Ray o'erpower'd, 
Beaming intenſe, with unremitting Blaze 
_ Oppreſlive, tee, the languid Herds forſake 
The burning Mead, and creep beneath the Shade 
" of ſpreading Tree, or ſhelt ring Hedge-row tall : 
Or, in the mant'ling Pool, rude Reſervoir! 
Of wintry Rains, and the ſlow, thrifty Spring, 
Cool their parch'd Limbs, and lave their panting Sides. 
Ler us too ſeek the Shade. Yon' airy Dome, 
Beneath whoſe lofty Battlements we found 
A covert Paſſage to theſe ſultry Realms, 
I nvites our drooping ec and well befriends 
The pleaſing Comment on fair Nature $ Book, 


In ſumptuous Volume, open 4 to our View. | 


20 


Yr 
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Ys ſportive Nymphs ! that o'er the rural Scene 
Preſide, you chief | that haunt the flow'ry Banks. 
Of Avon, where, with more majeſtic Wave, 
Wazwicx's illuſtrious. Lord, thro the gay Meads: 
His dancing Current guides, or round the Lawn: 
Directs th' embraider'd Verge of various Dyes, 
O!] teach me all her Graces to unfold, 


And, with her Praiſes, join his rival Fame. 


"Tis well! Here ſhelter'd from the ſcorching Heat, 
At large we view the ſubje& Vale ſublime, 
And unimpeded. Hence its Limits trace 
Stretching, in wanton Bound'ry, from the Foot 
Of this green Mountain, far as human Ken 
Can reach, a Theatre immenſe |. enrich'd: 
With Ornaments of ſweet Variety, 
By Nature's Pencil drawn — the level Meads, 
A verdant Floor! with brighteſt Gems inlaid, 

And 
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And richly-painted Flow'rs—the tillag'd Plain, 40 
Wide-waving'to the Sun a rival Blaze | obitorf 
Of Gold, beſt Source of Wealth I the prouder Hills, 
With Outline fair, in naked Pomp diſplayd, 
Round, oblong, angular; and others crown'd 
15 With graceful, Foliage. Over all her Horn 
Fair Plenty pours, and Cultivation ſpreads 
Her height'ning Luſtre. - See, beneath her Touch, 
The ſmiling Harveſts riſe, with bending Line, | 
And wavy; Ridge, along the dappled Glebe 
Stretching their lengthen d Beds. Her careful Hand 
Piles up the yellow Grain, or ruſtling Hay 
: Aduſt for Wintry Store—the long-ridg'd Mow, _ - 
Or ſhapely Pyramid, with oonic Roof, 
Dreſſing the Landſcape. She the thick-wove Fence 
Nurſes, and adds, with Care, the Hedge- row Elm. 


5 Around her Farms and Villages, ſhe plans 


The rural Garden, yielding wholeſome Food 


Of 
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Of ſimple Viands, and the fragrant Herb Eh 


Medicinal. The well-rang'd Orchard now 

She orders, or the ſhelt'ring Clump, or Tuſt 60 
Of hardy Trees, the wintry Storms to curb, 

Or guard the ſnug Retreat of Village-Swain, 

With Health, and Plenty crown'd. Faip Science next, 
Her Offspring! adds Towns, Cities, vaulted Domegg- 1 
And ſplendid Palaces, and Chaſes large, 

With Lake, and planted Grove, Hence Warwick, fair 


With riſing Buildings, Covenrar's tall Spies, = 1 
And KsneLworTa | Thy ſtately Caſtle roſe, | | 
Which ſtill, in Ruin, ſtrikes th admiring Eye. | q 


Around the beauteous Landſcape, bold and fair, | 
(Fit Ornament for Nature's finiſh'd Scene) | 
His Arch magnificent th' Horizon bends, | | 


Now yet again, with accurate Survey, b_ 
The level Plain, Hills riſing various, Woods, 
And Meadows green, the ſimple Cot, and Towns, | 

H Nurſ'ries 
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Nurſ'ries of Arts, and Commerce! Warwick, fair 
With riſing Buildings, CovenTzr's tall Spires, 
Magnificent in Ruin KenzLworTh | 
And ſtill more diftant Scenes, with Legends ſtrange, 
And ſmoaky Arts, taught in the duſky Schools 80 
Of, 'TuBaL's Sons, attentive let us ſcan, | 
And all their Charms, and Myſteries explore. 

FixsT view, but cautious, the vaſt Precipice ; 
Leſt, ſtartled at the giddy Height, thy Senſe 
Swimming forſake thee, and thy trembling Limbs, 
Unnery'd, and fault'ring, threaten dang'rous Lapſe. 
Along th' indented Bank, the Foreſt-Tribes, 

The thin-leav'd Aſh, dark Oak, and gloſſy Beech, 
Of poliſh'd Rind, their branching Boughs extend, 
With blended Tints, and amicable Strife, 
Forming a cher d Shade. Below, the Lawns, 
With ſpacious Sweep, and wild Declivity, 

To yellow Plains their ſloping Verdure join. 


Tree, 
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Tarr, white with Flocks, and, in her num'rous Herds 
Exulting, Cuabsuxr's * Paſtures, large, and fair 
Salute the Sight, and witneſs to the Fame 
Of LicurieLDd's mitred Saint T. The ſurzy Heaths 
Succeed ; cloſe Refuge of the tim'rous Hare, 
Or prowling Fox, but Refuge inſecure | 
From their dark Covert oft the Hunter-Train 100 
Rouſe them unwilling, and, o'er Hill, and Dale, 
With wild, tumultuous Joy, their Steps purſue, 
Juſt Vengeance on the midnight Thief | and Life 
With Life aton'd | But that poor, trembling Wretch ! 
© Who doubts if now ſhe lives, what hath ſhe done ; 
Guitleſ of Blood, and impotent of Wrong ? 
How num'rous, how inſatiate yet her Foes ! 
Ev'n in theſe Thickets, where ſhe vainly ſought 
A fafe Retreat from Man's unfeeling Race, 


The Seat of James Newsam CRAGGS, Eſq; 


Sr. CHADD. 
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The buſy Hound, to Blood, and Slaughter train'd, 
Snuffs her ſweet Vapour, and, to murth'rous Rage, 
By mad'ning Sounds impell'd, in her cloſe Scat, 
With Fury tears her, and her Corſe devours : 
Or ſcares her o'er the Fields, and, by the Scent, | 
With keen Deſire of recking Gore inflam'd, 
Loud bellowing tortures her with deathful Cries, 
Nor more ſecure her Path ] Man even there, 
Watching, with foul Intent, her ſecret Haunts, 
Plants Inſtruments of Death, and round her Neck 
The fatal Snare ae Thus Innocence, 14180 
In human Things, by wily Fraud enſnar'd, 
Oft helpleſs falls, while che bold Plund'rer ſcapes. 
Next the wide Champain, and the cheerful Downs 
Claim Notice; chiefly thine, O CyzsTErToN ! * 


Pre · eminent. Nor ſcape the roving Eye 


® ASeat of the Right Hononrable Lord Writ.LouGnsy DE Broke, 
ſo called from its being a Roman Station on the Foſ5-Way. 


Thy 
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Thy ſolemn Wood, and | Roman Veſtiges, „ heel 
Encampment green, or military Road! 6851 
Amuſive to the grave, hiſtoric Mine. 
Thee *® Tacuszoxs joins with venerable Shade. 
Nor diſtant far, in Saxon Annals fam d. 


The rural Court of Orr a, Mercian King! 


Where, ſever'd from its Trunk, low lies the Head 
Of brave Fouunnus, ſlain by coward Hands 


4911 


As on the Turf ſupine in Sleep he lay, fs. 2019. 1 1201 


- : „ 


Nor wiſt it n from which to walẽe no more! 


* 
C9 "yy 


064 06961 2001 18d dw b voile viemil 
Now Wazwies claims the promis d Lay, ſupreme . 1 | 
In this her midland Realm ! Precedence due, 


' / . 14 
# * C # 1 1 1 Lu 201 


And long maintain dl For * kind — a . ee 


The rocky Hill, A gentle Eminence, 255 


For Health FE 1 form'd! where her * Bay db of 


* A Seat of Sir WALTER Bacor, Bart. £: 


. l ; , 
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1 Oxxrcuvacn, the Seat of Wurrwick. KNIGHTLEY, Efe, 


Indulge 


- [+] | 

Indulge the ſocial Walk; once gloomy, ® Hlaunt 
of ſolitary Monks | now beauteous Scat 5" ; | 
Of rural Elegance! around whole Skirts ail o 9vilizeri 
Parks» Meadows, Gtoves, their * Graces e 
And Avon pours his tributary Un. 1 ali 

Ox Her contending Kings their Bounty ſhedſ, 
And cill'dthefavour'd City by their + Names. 
Her Worth'the'} Romens\publiſh'd, when to her 
Their Legions they: confi d. Her Erüglirlabz, 
Wich royal Grace, and large Munificen c, 
Timely | reliev'd, when barb'rous, Pagan Foes 
Had ra d her y6odly' Streets. A Monarchs Care 


FT £C 


SUD 9045 11 [les A fr: sf idee 

*The Priory ; now the Scat of MaTTHEW Wisk, Es 
4 Called 4 Grit Eo Corti ron, br Badbiive, "alfo Cidn- 
Gwavrs, or Caxx-Gualie, from \GWAYR, the Names. of two Brit; 
Kings. Its preſent Name is fad to be derived from the Saxon | King 


eb e md Sid bm alben H 
| It was the Præſidium of the Romans. 


|| She revue it when it had | been deitroped „ we Danes 


mA rar 


22lubal Thoſe 
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Thoſe * Walls, to youthful Learning facred ! rais'd, 
Theſe +, an Aſylum to declining Age ! | 
A LzicesTer's Love proclaim. Nor be unſung | 
The goodly Train of Chiefs, by her own Name 
Diſtinguiſh'd, and, by Deeds of fair Renown, 
Gracing the much-lov'd. Title! Anzug, & fl., 
And brave Mogy1pvs,. antient Heroes] bam d 90 b 32.1 
In Britiſo Annals. Fair FIA Sire, 1560 
Ronaxp, a Saxon Thane ] and, with her join d. | 
In wedded Love, He, of puiſſant Fame, : wa 
Immortal Guy | who, near WIN TrONA's Walls, 
With that foul Paynim Monſter, Coil xBAANnD hight | | 
For a long Summer's Day ſole Fight maintain dc. 
What, tho! the Blaze of his huge (brandiſh'd Sword, 

+ The Trans e e 51 eee e 
+ The Hoſpital. 0 #1 dog} brag 03-v; 


The firſt Earl of Waxwics, and one of the Knights ef King AzTHyii's 
round Table. | | 
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Like a Hefte Comet, Mr kfb Tae pale Kaiglits 
Diſmay'd | At thee in vain his horrid Blade. 
Or maſly Club he tear d. Thy-watchful Eye = 
a The Stroke töded; or thy guardian Shield bog 
Harmleſs receiv'd { while on his galled Limb Al 
Swift fell hy rapid Blows, till his tird Arm / 
Let iow the pond'rous' Weapon, and himſelf 
Pröſtrate, to thy keen Sword his grifly Head | 
Reluctant yielded. Wild Amazement ſeied 
The Daniſb Hoſtzʒ like the proud Phil ,˖,k 

Their Chad den,  Thees-with-turctultwous: Joy, 
ene ber AmiunzStr ia) 111 
Hails his Deliverer, and meditates | 
With Honours high to recompence. In vain! 180 
| While thou, intent in holy Privacy... ..,....... | 
Life's precious Eve to ſpend, ſeck'ft other Meed. 
"Than Earthly: Kings can give. Yet-ſhall-the' Muſe 
Thy Deed record, and on her Patriot Liſt | 
"ou | „ 
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Enrol thy Name, tho', of the Saxon Race, 
She many a Warrior bold, and hardy Chief 
Omit to celebrate. Another Line, 
Grac'd with the ſplendid Title, now appears, 
HENRY of NewBuRGH “, and his Vorman Train! 
To thee, loy'd Place! by charitable Deeds, 
And pious Gifts endear d. The Br AUcHAurs too 
Thou claim'ſt, for Arms, and courtly Manners fam'd | 
Him + chief, whom three Imperial Hxxrs crown'd 
With envied Honours. Mirror fair was he 
of Valour, and of Knightly Feats atchiev'd 
In Tilt, and Tournament. Thee + NzviL boaſts, 


Proud SaiisBuny's Son! himſelf not leſs renown'd 


* Hexgy de Novo BuxGo, the firit Norman. Earl, founded the Priory 
at Warwick, and RoGER his Son built and endowed the Church of 


ST. Mary. 


J RienARD Earl of Warwick in the Reigns of King HENAT IV. V. 


and VI. was Governor of CALAls, and Lieutenant General of FRANCE. 
He founded the Lady's Chapel, and lies interred there under a very mag- 


nificent Monument. 


1 Calld Maxz-Kiyo, He was kill'd at the Battle of BazxeT. 


— 
by 
— 
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For bold Exploits, when, with inteſtine War 
Oppreſs d, the bleeding Realm her Weakneſs mourn'd, 
And half her Nobles in the Conteſt {lain 200 
Of Yor and LaxcAsT EN: Nevir to both 
Sworn faithful, faithleſs found ! to Hznzvy now, 

And now to EDwanp join'd his potent Arms. 
Now both to Britain's fov'reign Empire rais'd, 
Now from their Summit pluck'd; till, with ſtrange Deeds, 
His Fortunes wearying, in the fatal Strife, 
By Epwazp's conqu'ring Arms at length he fell. 
Next * CLartxce, of the royal Line, fucceeds, 
To dignifie the Liſt : And + Epwarn, laſt 
Of the PranTaceners ! both ſacrific'd 
To curs 'd Ambition : by a Brother that, 
And this by crafty Ricumond. Dvupuity + then 


He married the Farl of Wazwrcs's Daughter, and was put to Death 
by his Brother EDwARD IV. 


f Beheaded in the Tower by HENRY VII, under a Pretence of favour- 
ing the Eſcape of PETER WARBECk. 


t Made Earl of Warwick by Eowano vl, and afterwards Duke of 
\\NoxTHuMBERLAND. 


From 
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From Epwanp's Hand the bright Diſtinction gain d. 


He ſtill aſpiring, and on boundleſs Rule 
Intent, to Maxx paid his forfeit Head. 
Lamented in his Race | lamented moſt 
In thee, fair * GREY! too fatally allied 
To him, and Royalty! To + Rica's Line 
The lofty Style was then transferr'd : to thine, 
Ot Grevilie ! laſt, Late may it there remain | 220 
With Promiſe fair, as now, (more fair what Heart 
Parental craves ?) of long, tranſmiſſive Worth, 
Proud Wazxwickx's Name, with growing Fame, to grace, 
And crown, with laſting Joy, her caſtled Hill. 

Hair, ſtately Pile ; fit Manſion for the Great! 
Worthy thy noble Maſter | Worthy: || him, 

Lady Jaxz GREY, married to a Son of the Earl of Warwick. 


+ RosexT Lord Ricy, created Earl of Warwick by Jaws 1. 


3 Grevitts Lord Brook, firſt created Earl Bxoox: of Warwick - 
CasTLE, and afterwards Earl of Warwick by GEORGE II. 


Sir FouxE GREVILLE, made Baron Brook of BEAUcAMP's- Cour, 
by JaMEs I, had the Caſtle of Waxwicx, then in a ruinous Condition, 


I 2 granted 


* 8 
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To BRAU CHAur's gallant Race allied ! the Friend 


Of gentle S1pxey | to whole long Deſert, 

In royal Councils prov'd, his Sov'reign's Gift 

Conſign d the lofty Structure : Worthy he! 

The lofty Structure's Splendor to reſtore. 
Nox leſs intent who now, by lineal Right, 

His Place ſultelm, with Reparations bold, 71 

And well · attemper d Dignity to grace 

Th embattled Walls. Nor ſpares his gen rous Mind 

The Coſt of rural Work, Plantation large, | 

Foreſt, or fragrant Shrub ; or ſhelter'd Walks, 

Or ample, verdant Lawns, where the ſleek Deer 

Sport on the Brink of Avon's Flood, in Sight 

Of his ſuperb Abode | Magnificencesne 2240 

anten eh Kitt by that Monarch ; upon which he lad our 20,0001; He 

lies buried in a-neat Ottagon-Building, on the North-Side of the Chancel 

at Wanwic, under a fine Marble Monument, on which is the following 

* ſignificant, Laconie Inſcription. 


«'TROPHOEVM PECCAT1! 


* FULKE GREVILLE, Servant to Queen ELIZABETH, Counſellor to King 
« = AMES, and Friend to Sir PuiLir Stoxzv.“ 


6 
With Grace uniting, and enlarg d Delight 
Of Proſpect fair, and Nature's ſmiling Scenes 
STILL is the Colouring faint. Ol cou'd my Verſe, 
Like their Lov1s4's pencil'd Shades deſcribe 
The Tow'rs, the Woods, the Lawns, the winding Stream,. 
Fair like her Form, and like her Birth ſublime |! 
In ſweeteſt Numbers, ſuited to the Theme, 
Their Fame ſhou'd live, as 'Bives, proportion'd"true, 
Their beauttoth Image in her graven Lines. 
Drrichrrur Theme! on which my Song cou d waſte, 
The ling ring Day; but thy Example, 'Guy! 
Calls me from ſuch intoxicating Charms, 
To muſe with thee in thy ſequeſter'd Cell. 
Thanks, pious Monitor! I follow thee 
To thy own * Cliffs, by Nature beauteous made, 
By thy Abode more venerable. Here 


The tranquil Scene lulls the tumultuous Breaſt 


* Guy's-CLIFF2, the Seat of the Right Hon, Lady Mary GAEATHEED: 
To 
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To ſweet Compoſure. Here the gliding Stream, 8 
That winds its watry Path in many a Maze, 
As loth to leave th enchanted Spot, invites 2060 
To moralize on fleeting Time, and Life, | 
With all its treach/rous Sweets, and fading Joys, 
In Emblem ſhewn, by many a ſhort-liv'd Flow'r, 
That on its Margin ſmiles, and ſmiling falls 
To join its Parent Earth. Here let me delve, 
Near thine, my Chamber in che peaceful Rock, 
And think no more of gilded Palaces, 
And Luxury of Senſe, - Brom the tilt d Clebe, 
Or cer teeming Brook, my frugal Mela! 
Ill gain, and ſlake my Thirſt at yonder Spring. 
Like thee, I'Il climb the Steep, and mark the Scene 
How fair how paſſing fair! in grateful Strains, 
Singing the Praiſes of ereatiye "PR 1 5 | 
Like thee, I'll tend che Call of Mattia Bell * 


* Here was antiently an Oratory, where Traditjon ſays, Guy ſpent 
the latter Part of his Life in Devotional Exerciſes, 1 


01 To 


* 
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To early Oriſons, and lateſt tune 
My Evening Song to that more wond'rous Love, 
Which fav'd us from the grand Apoſtate's Wiles, 
And righteous Vengeance of Almighty Ire, 
Juſtly incens d. O Pow'r of Grace divine 


- When Mercy met with. Truth, with Juſtice, Peace; 280 
Thou, holy Hermit! in this League ſecure, 
Did'ſt wait Death's yanquiſh'd Spectre as a Friend; 
To change, thy mortal Coil for heav'nly Bliſs, 
Nexr KxNMZLWon rn. | thy Fame invitel the Song. 
Aſſemblage ſweet of ſocial, and ſerene ! | 
But chiefly two fair Streets, in adverſe Rows, 
Their lengthen d Fronts extend, reflecting each 
Beauty on each reciprocal, Between, 
A verdant Valley, ſlop'd from either Side, 
Forms the mid-ſpace, where gently-gliding flows 
A chryſtal Stream, beneath the mould ring Baſe 
Of an old Abbey 's venerable Walls 


Still 
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Sill further in the Vale her Caſtle lifts | Nil 
Its ſtately. Tow'rs, and tott'ring Battlements, 

Dreſt with the rampant Ivy's uncheck d Growth B 
Luxuriant. Here let us pauſe awhile, 

To read the melancholy Tale of Pomp 

Laid lo in Duſt, and, from Hiſtoric Page, 
Compoſe its Epitaph. Hail, * CIIN TONI hail | 
Thy Marman Founder till yon' neighb'ring + Green, 300 
And maſly Wolle, with Stile + Inyperial-grac'd, 
Record. The I Moxrroar's thee with hardy Deeds, 
And memorable Siege by“ HgNav's Arms, 

And Senatorial Acts, that bear thy Name 


GrorrxYν DE CunToNy ho built both the Caſtle, and the adjoining 
Monaſtery, Temp. Hen. I. 8 f 


I CLinTON-GREEN. 


9 - 
| Cxsar's-Towrr. 2 


The Monrroxrs, Earls of 'Lzr1ensTER, of which StMoN DE Monxr- 
FORT, and his Son HENRT, were killed at the Battle of EVESHAM. 


* Henxr III. who beſieged this Caſtle, and call'd a Convention here, 
which paſſed an Act for redeeming forfeited Eſtates, called Dicrum p 


| RENE LwoORTH. 
5 Diſtinguiſh. 


L 
Diſtinguiſh, Thee the bold Lancaſtrian Line, 
A royal Train! from valiant GauxnT deriv'd, 
Grace with new Luſtre; till ELIZZA's Hand 
Transferr'd thy Walls to LercesTex's + favour'd Earl. 
He long, beneath thy Roof, the Maiden Queen, 
And all her courtly Gueſts, with rare Device 
Of Maſk, and Emblematic Scenery, 
Tritons, and Sea- Nymphs, and the floating Iſle, 
Detain d. Nor Feats of Proweſs, Jouſt, or Tilt > 
Of harneſs'd Knights, nor ruſtic Revelry 
Were wanting; nor the Dance, and ſprightly Mirth 
Beneath the feſtive Walls, with regal State, 
And choiceſt Lux'ry ſerv d. But regal State, 
And ſprightly Mirth, beneath the feſtive Root, 
Are now no more. No more aſſembled Crowds 
At the ſtern Porter's Lodge Admittance crave. 320 


* From whom a Part of this Structure is call'd LaxcasTER's BUILDINGS. 
+ Granted by Queen ELIZABETH to DupLey Earl of LEicESTER, 
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No more, with Plaint, or Suit importunate, 
The thronged Lobby echoes, nor with Staff, 
Or gaudy Badge, the buſy Purſuivants 
Lead to wiſh'd Audience. All, alas! is gone, 
And Silence keeps her inlaricholy Court 
Throughout the Walls; fave, where, in Rooms of State, 
Repoſe of Kings ! chatter the wrangling Daws, 
| Or Screech-Owls hoot along the vaulted Iſles. 
No more the Trumpet calls the martial Band, 
With ſprightly Summons, to the guarded Liſts ; 
Nor lofty: Galleries their Pride diſcloſe 
Of beauteous Dames in courtly Pomp attir'd, 
Watching, with trembling Hearts, the doubtful Strife, 
And, with their Looks, inſpiring wond'rous Deeds. 
No more the Lake diſplays its pageant Shows, 
And emblematic Forms. Alike the Lake, 
And all its Emblematic Forms are flown, 


And 
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And in their Place mute Flocks, and Heifers graze, 
Or buxom Damſels ted the new-mow'n Hay. 


Wuar art thou, Grandeur! with thy flatt'ring Train 340 


Of pompous Lies, and boaſtful Promiſes ? 

Where are they now, and what's their mighty Sum? 
All, all are vaniſh'd | like the fleeting Forms 

Drawn in an Evening Cloud. Nought now remains, 
Save theſe ſad Relicks of departed Pomp, 1 
Theſe Spoils of Time, a Monumental Pile | 

Which to the vain its mournful Tale relates, 


And warns them not to. truſt to tranhent Dreams. 


Now, from lone Walls, and viſionary Scenes, 
To peopled Streets, and active Induſtry, 
With me repair. Unleſs perchance awhile 
Devious we view thy charitable Roof 
O * Balsa and thy warlike Sons record, 


A Seat of the Knights, Templars, now an Alms-houſe for poor 
Widows, founded by the Lady KATHARINE, LEYISON, a Deſcendant of 
RoBexT DUDLEY, Earl of LEICESTER» | 


K '2 . =B© 
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- To holy Dede, and hazardous Emprire 
Devote. Now other Gueſts thou entertain'ft 
A female Band, by female Charity 


- Suſtain'd. Thee, Wroxar! too, in Fame allied, 


Seat of the Poet's, and the Muſe's Friend! 
My Verſe ſhall ing, with thy long-exil'd Knight, 

By Crownard's Pray'rs, from diſtant Servitude, 360 
To theſe brown Thickets, and his mournful Mate, 
Inviſibly reſtor d. vet doubted ſhe 

His Speech, and alter d Form, and better Proof 
Impatient urg d. (80 Irusgel's chaſte Queen 
Her much-wiſh'd Lord, by twice ten abſent Years, 
And wiſe Mix RR vA's guardian Care diſpuis'd, | 
Acknowledg'd not: So, with ſuſpended Faith, 

His bridal Claim repreſs d) Strait he diſplays 

Part of the Nuptial Ring between them ſhar'd, 
When, for Relief of Sarzu's captive Streets, 


The Scat of CaxisTorner WREN, Eſq; 


(3 
4 From 
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From Paynim Foes, the bold Cru/ade he join'd. 


The twin Memorial of their plighted Love 
Within her faithful Boſom ſhe retain'd. 
Quick from its Shrine the hallow'd Pledge ſhe drew, 
To match it with its Mate, when, ſtrange to tell l 
No ſooner had the ſeparated Curves 
Approach'd cach other, but, with ſudden Spring, 
They join'd again, and the ſmall Circle clos'd. 
So they, long ſever'd, met in cloſe Embrace. 
Then, mindful of his Vow to Lzonarr made, 380 
He rais'd this“ Structure, as the Saint enjoin'd, 
A chaſte Aſylum to the female Train. 
Now CovenTRy | thy Environs we view; 
+ALLESLEY, and | WarrTLEY's Paſtures, [| STIVICHALE 
Thy ſpacious Lawns enjoying, as her own: 


*The Nunnery. 

f The Seat of M. NRALE, Eſq; 

t The Seat of Ep. BowarzR, Eſq; 

|| The Seat of AxrHUR GaEGory, Eſq; 


And 
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And“ BacincrTon's fair Walls, and + SrowtLy ! thine, 
With ennie t Coounꝝ | both boaſting once 
Monaſtic Pomp, ſtill equal in Renown | 
And, as their kindred Fortunes they compare, 
Approving more the preſent, than the paſt. 
Ev'n now the pencil'd Sheets, unroll'd, diſplay 
0 More ſprightly Lawns, and Structures more ſuperb, 
Jo grace the favour'd Scenes, and, with freſh Charms, 
New Themes of Song for future Bards prepare. 
Fun City | thus environ'd | and thyſelf 
For royal Grants, and ſilken Arts renown'd | 
To thee the docile Youth repair, and learn, 
With ſidelong Glance, and nimble Stroke, to ply 
The flitting Shuttle, while their active Feet, 


In myſtic Movements, preſs the ſubtle Stops 400 


*The Seat of WiLLI1am BROMLET, Eſq; one of the Repreſentatives 
in Parliament for the County of Warwick, 
+ The Scat of the Right Honourable Lord L EIO. 


The Seat of the Right Honourable Lord Craven. | 
Ot 
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Of the Loom's complicated Frame, contriv'd, 


From the looſe Thread, to form, with wond'rous Art, 
A Texture cloſe, inwrought with choice Device 

Of Flow'r, or Foliage gay, to the rich Stuff, 

Or ſilky Web, imparting fairer Worth. | 

Nor ſhall the Muſe, in her deſcriptive Song, 

Neglect from dark Oblivion to preſerve 

Thy mould'ring * Croſs, with Ornament profuſe 
Of Pinnacles, and Niches, proudly rais'd, 

Height above Height, a ſculptur'd Chronicle! 

Leſs laſting than the Monumental Verſe. 

Nor ſcornful will ſhe flout thy Cavalcade, 

Made yearly to Gop1va's deathleſs Praiſe, 

While gaping Crowds around her Pageant throng, 
With prying Look, and ſtupid Wonderment. 

Not ſo the Muſe! who, with her Virtue fir'd, 


* Built by Sir WiLL1aw HoLLIEs, Lord Mayor of Loxpox, in the 
Reign of King HENRT VIII. ö 


And 
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And Love of thy Renown, in Notes as chaſte 
As her fair Purpoſe, from Memorials dark, 
Shall, to the liſt'ning Ear, her Tale explain. 

Wurx * EDwaRD, laſt of EonRRT's royal Race, 420 
Oer ſev'n united Realms the Sceptre ſway'd, 
Earl Lzorric, with Truſt of Sov'reign Pow'r, 
The ſubject Mercians rul'd. His lofty State 
The lovelieſt of her Sex! in inward Grace 
Moſt lovely; wt beneficent, and good, 
The fair Gop1y a- ſhar d. A noble Dame, 
Of Tnonorp's antient Line] But pageant Pomp 
Charm'd not her ſaintly Mind like virtuous Deeds, 
And tender Feeling for another's Woe. 
Such gentle Paſſions in his lofty Breaſt 
He cheriſh'd not, but, with deſpotic Sway, 
Controul'd his vaſſal Tribes, and, from their Toil, 
His Luxury maintain'd. | Goprva ſaw 


* EDWARD THE CONFESSOR. 


Their 


[ 73 ] 
Their plaintive Looks ; with Grief ſhe ſaw thy Arts, 
O Covenray | by tyrant Laws depreſs ; | = 
And urg'd her haughty Lord, by cv'ry Plea, 
That works on gen'rous Minds, with Patriot Rule, 

And charter'd Freedom to retrieve thy Weal. 

Thus pleaded ſhe, but pleaded all in vain | 

Deaf was her Lord ; and, with a ſtern Rebuke, 

He will'd her ne'er again, by ſuch Requeſt, 

To touch his Honour, or his Rights invade. 

What cou'd ſhe do ? Muſt his ſevere Command 

Check the ſtrong Pleadings of Benevolence ? 

Muſt Public Love, to Matrimonial Rules 

Of Lordly Empire, and Obedience meek, 5 
Perhaps by Man too partially explain'd 

Give Way? For once Go dar'd to think 

Tt might not be, and, amiably perverſe ! 

Her Suit renew'd, Bold was th' adventrous Deed | 

Yet not more bold, than * | if pitiful 
| 


. 
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Be fair, and Charity, that knows no Bounds. 
What had'ſt thou then to fear from Wrath inflam'd 
With Senſe of blackeſt Guilt ? Rebellion join'd 
With female Weakneſs, and officious Zeal ! 

So Lzorric might call the vertuous Deed ; 


Perhaps might puniſh as befitted Deed 


So call'd, if Love reftrain'd not : Yet tho' Love 

O'er Anger triumph'd, and imperious Rule, 

Not o'er his Pride; which better to maintain, 

His Anſwer "Won he artfully return'd. * 460 
War will the Partner of my royal State, 

Forbidden, till her wild Petition urge? 

Think not my Breaſt is ſteel'd againſt the Touch 

Of ſweet Humanity. Think not I hear 

Regardleſs thy Requeſt. If Piety, 

Or other Motive, with miſtaken Zeal, 

Call'd to thy Aid, pierc'd not my ſtubborn Frame, 

Vet to the Pleader's Worth, and modeſt Charms, 

Wou'd 


751 
Wou'd my fond Love no trivial Boon impart. 
But Pomp and Fame forbid. That Vaſſalage, 
Which, thoughtleſs, thou woud'ſt tempt me to diflolve, 
Exalts our Splendor, and augments my Pow'r. 


With tender Boſoms form'd, and yielding Hearts, 
Your Sex ſoon melts at Sights of vulgar Woe; 
Heedleſs how Glory fires the manly Breaſt, 
With Love of high Pre-eminence. This F lame, 
In female Minds, with weaker Fury glows, 
Oppoſing leſs the ſpecious Arguments 
For milder Regimen, and public Weal. 
But plant ſome gentler Paſſion in its Room, 480 
Some vertuous Inſtinct ſuited to your Make, 
As Glory is to ours, like it requir'd 
A Ranſom for the Vulgar's vaſſal State, 
Then wou'd the ſtrong Contention ſoon evince 
How falſely now thou judgeſt of my Mind, 
And juſtifie my Conduct. Thou art fair, 
L 2 And 


76 
And chaſte as fair ; with niceſt Senſe of Shame, 
And Sanctity of Thought. Thy Boſom thou 
Did ne er expoſe to ſhameleſs Dalliance 
Of wanton Eyes; nor — ill- concealing it 
Beneath the treach'rous Cov ring, tempt aſide 
The ſecret Glance, with meditated Fraud. 
Go now, and lay thy modeſt Garments by. 
In naked Beauty, mount thy milk-white Steed, 
And through the Streets, in Face of open Day, 
And gazing Slaves, their fair Deliv'rer ride : 


Then will I own thy Pity was ſincere, 


Applaud thy Virtue, and confirm thy Suit. 

But if thou lik'ſt not ſuch ungentle Terms, 

And Public Spirit yields to private Shame, 500 
Think "ed that Lzopric, like thee, can feel, 

Like thee, may pity, while he ſeems ſevere, 

And urge thy Suit no more, His Speech he clos'd, 


And, with ſtrange Oaths, confirm'd the deep Reſolve. 
6 | AGAIN) 
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Acain, within Goprva's anxious Breaſt 
New Tumults roſe. At length her female Fears 
Gave Way, and ſweet Humanity prevail'd. 
Reluctant, but reſolv d, the matchleſs Fair 
Gives all her naked Beauty to the Sun: 
Then mounts her milk-Mhite Steed, and, thro' the Streets, 
Rides fearleſs; her diſhevell'd Hair a Veil! 
That o'er her beautcous Limbs luxuriant flow'd, 


Like“ Venus, when, upon the Brian Shore, 

Diſguis'd ſhe met her Son. With Gratitude, 

And Rev'rence low, th' aſtoniſh'd Citizens 

Before their great Sultana proſtrate fall, 

or to their inmoſt Privacics retire. 

All, but one prying Slave ! who fondly hop'd, 

With venial Curioſity, to gaze 

On ſuch a wond'rous Dame. But foul Diſgrace 520 


O'ertook the bold Offender, and he ſtands, 


* —— dederatque comas diffundere ventis. VIIG. 
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By juſt Decree, a Spectacle abhorr'd, 


And laſting Monument of ſwift Revenge 
For Thoughts impure, and Beauty's injurd Charms *. 
VE 


* 


* Story of Lx or RI and Gopiva, from Sir WII I. Duo pALx's Antiquitics 


of Warwickſhire. 


The following Narrative is ſubjoin'd to ſatisfy the Curioſity of ſuch as 
may not have a preſent Opportunity of conſulting this valuable Collection 
of Antiquities. That Part of the Story, of which no Mention is made here, 
reſts upon other Authorities, ſufficient, at leaſt, for the Writer's: Purpoſe, 
though ſomewhat differently related. How far he has ſucceeded in ex- 
plaining what appeared to him to be obſcure, and in giving a true Meaning 
and Conſiſtency to the whole, and thereby rendering it more credible, agree- 
ably to thoſe ſeemingly authentic Memorials which are preferved of it, is 
left to the Judgment of the Reader. The Story, as taken from a MS. in 


Bib. Bod, and MaTH, Parts, is as follows. 


* This LEeorzic wedded Gopeva, a moſt beautiful, and devout Lady, 
Siſter to one THoroLD, Sheriff of Lincolnſhire, in thoſe Days, and Founder 
of Spalding-Abbey, as alſo of the Stock, and Lineage of TworoLD, Sheriff 
of that county, in the Time of KexnuLen, King of Mercia. Which Counteſs 
GopEva bearing an extraordinary Affection to this. Place, often, and ear- 
neſtly beſought her Huſband, that, for the Love of God, and the Bleſſed. 
Virgin, he would free it from that grievous Servitude whereunto it was 
ſubject. But he rebuking her for importuning him in a Matter fo incon- 
ſitent with his Profit, commanded that ſhe ſhould thenceforth forbear to 
move therein. Yet ſhe, out of her womaniſh Pertinacity, continued to ſol- 
licit him, inſomuch that he told her, if ſhe would ride on Horſeback naked, 
from one End or the Town to the other, in the Sight of all the People, he 
would grant her Requeſt. Whereunto ſhe return'd, But will you give me 


Leave ſo todo? And he replying, Yes, the noble Lady, upon an appointed 
Day 


79 
Yes Guardians of her Rights, ſo nobly won! 


Cheriſh the Muſe's Labour, who, intent 


On your Renown, and chaſte Goptva's Fame, 
Hath long o'er Monkiſh Tales, and foul Records 
Attentive ponder'd, ſtudious to expound 

Their dark Intendment, her heroic Deed 
Illuſtrate, and your gay Proceſſion grace. 


Day, got on Horſeback naked, with her Hair looſe, fo that it covered all 
her Body, but the Legs, and thus performing the Journey, ſhe returned 
with Joy to her Huſband, who thereupon granted to the Inhabitants a 
Charter of Freedom.” 

It is pleaſant enough to obſerve, with what Earneſtneſs the above - men- 
tioned learned Writer dwells on the Praiſes of this renown'd Lady. © And 
now, before I proceed, ſays he, I have a Word more to ſay of the noble 
Counteſs Gopeva, which is, that beſides her deyout Advancement of that 
pious Work of his, i.e. her Huſband Lxoxxic, in this magnificent Monaſtery, 
viz. of Monks at CovENTxy, ſhe gave her whole Treaſure thereto, and ſent 
for ſkilful Goldſmiths, who, with all the Gold, and Silver ſhe had, made 
Croſſes, Images of Saints, and other curious Ornaments.” Which Paſſages 
may ſerve as a Specimen of the Devotion, and Patriotiſm of thoſe Times. 
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EQUIRES there aught of ſober Argument 0 
To prove that all this outward Frame of Things - 


Is what it ſeems, not unſubſtantial Air, 


Ideal Viſion, or a waking Dream); 
M 2 | Wars 
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- Wars ſtill beneath this ſhelt ring Roof we ſhun 


The Saus Twp rate Bean, and aided. view, «4 
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A viſionary Scene, like Kidnight Drramsz 
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States wholly diff rent? Sleep with wakeſul Life? 


Diſeaſe with Health? This were to quit the Day, 
And ſeek our Path at Midnight. To renounce 


Man's ſureſt Evidence, and idolize | 22 


Imagination. Quit we rather then 

Theſe Metaphyſic Subtleties, and mark 

The curious Structure of theſe vifual Orbs, 

The Windows of the Mind; Subſtance: how clear, 
Aqueous, or chryſtalline ! through which the Soul, 
As thro' a Glaſs, all outward Things ſurveys. 

See, while the Sun gilds, with his golden Beam, 
Yon' diſtant * Pile, which Hype, with Care reſin d, 
From taſtleſs Plunder guards, how beautiful 
Its venerable Form! Anon ſome Cloud, 

Opake, the ſtreaming Luſtre intercepts, 


And all the glitt ring Object fades away.” | -/, 


* The magnificent Ruins of KENELwoRTH- CASTLE, here intended, are 
very carefully preſerved by the Right Hon, Lord Hrps, their preſent 
: J<Ms TX HITH 1 80 
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Or, if ſome Incruſtation o er the Sight 
Its baleful Texture ſpread, like a clear Lens, 40 
With Filth ebſeur'd no more the Senſorx, 
Thro' the thick Film, imbibes the cheerful Day, 
© But Cloud inſtead, and ever-during Night 
Surround it.“ So, when on ſome weighty Truth 
A Beam of heav'nly Light its Luſtre ſheds, 

To Reaſon's Eye it looks ſupremely fair. 
But if foul Paſſion, or diſtemper'd Pride, 
7 Impede its Search, or Phrenzy ſeize the Brain, 
Then Ignorance a gloomy Darkneſs ſpreads, 

Or Superſtition, with miſhapen Forms, 
EreQs its ſavage Empire in the Mind, 
Tus vulgar Race of Men, like Herds that graze, 
On Inſtinet live, not knowing how they live; 
While Reaſon ſleeps, or waking ſtoops to Senſe, 
But fage Philoſophy explores the Cauſe 

Of each Phznomenon of Sight, or Sound, 
Taſte, 
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Taſte, Touch, or Smell; each Organ's inmoſt Frame, 
And Correfpondence with external Things, - | 
Explains how diff rent Texture of their Parts 
Excites Senſations diff rent, rough, or ſmooth, 60 
Bitter, or ſweet, Fragtance, or noiſome Scent. 
How various Streatns of undulating Air, 
Thro' the Ear's winding Labyrinth convey d, 
Cauſe all the vaſt Variety of Sounds. 
Hence too the ſubtle Properties of Light, 
And ſev'n- fold Colour are diſtinctly view'd 
In the Priſmatic Glaſs, and outward Forms 
Shewn fairly drawn, in Miniature Divine, 
On the tranſparent Eye's membraneous Cell. 
By Combination hence of diff 'rent Orbs, 
Convex, or concave, thro' their cryſtal Pores, 
Tranſmitting variouſly the ſolar Ray, 
With Line oblique, the Teleſcopic Tube 
| Reveals the Wonders ofthe ſtarry Sphere, 


Worlds 


[8] 


Diſcerns innumesrable Inhabitants Fa e 36a | 
To naked View. Henoe each Defect of Senſe 
Obtains Relief; hence to the palſey d Ear 
New Impulſe, Viſion new to languid Sight, 
Surprize to both, and youthful Joys reſtor d! 
ws Cur ar is the Bliſs we never knew to want! 
So graceleſs Spendthrifts waſte unthankfullß 
Thoſe Sums, which Merit often ſeeks in vain, 
And Poverty wou'd kneel to call its own. 
So Objects, haurly ſeen," unheeded pals, 
At which the nevricreated: Bight wou'd gaze 
Wich exquiſite Delight. Doubt ye this Truth? 
A Tale ſhall place it fairer to your View. | 
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A vourn there was, a Youth of lib'ral Mind, 
And fair Proportion in each Lineament 
Of outward Form; but dim Suffuſion veil'd 
His ſightleſs Orbs, which roll'd, and roll'd in vain 
To find the Blaze of Day. From Infancy, 
Till full Maturity glow'd on his Cheek, 
The long, long Night its gloomy Empire held, 
And mock'd each gentle Effort, Lotions, 
Or Cataplaſms, by Parental Hands, 
With fruitleſs Care employ'd. At length a Leech, 100 
Of Skill profound, well-vers'd in Optic Lore, 
An a Taſk devis'd, with ſubtle Touch, 
To draw afide the Veil, which, like a Cloud, | 
With groſſeſt Vapours charg'd, hung o'er his Sight, 
And ope a lucid Paſſage to the Sun, 

AND now arriv'd the Day, fixt to decide 
Th' important Trial. Forth-with came the Youth, 


* For the general Subject of che following Story, ſee the TaTLER, 
Numb, 5 5. 


N Eager 
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Eager to taſte the Bleſſings of the Light. 
His anxious Parents, with uplifted Hands, 
And trembling Hearts attend remote ; around, 
His Friends, a ſocial, ſympathizing Train | 
Mongſt whom, who well deſerv'd the gen'rous Name, 
A gentle Maid there was, that long had wail d 
His hapleſs Fate. Full many a tedious Hour 
Had ſhe, with Converſe, and inſtructive Song, 
X Beguil'd. Full many a Step darkling her Arm 
Suſtain d him; and, as they their youthful Days 
In friendly Deeds, and mutual Intercouſe 
Of ſweet Endearment paſs d, Love in each Breaſt 
His Empire fix d; in hers with Pity join'd, 120 
In his with Gratitude, and deep Regard. 

Tus friendly Wound was giv'n ; th' obſtructing Film 
Drawn artfully afide ; and, on his sight * 
Burſt the full Tide of Day. Surpriz d he ſtood, 
Not knowing where he was, nor what he faw. 
The 
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The ſkilful Artiſt firſt, as firſt in Place 
He view'd, then view'd himſelf, then ſudden ſeiz d 
His Benefactor's Hand, then felt his own; 
Now mark'd their near Reſemblance, much perplex'd, 
And ſtill the more perplex'd, the more he faw. 

Sraarr from the Crowd th impatient Mother broke, 
And, as her eager Steps towards him ſhe bent, 
*© My Son, ſhecried, my Son]! On her he _ 
With freſh Surprize. And, what? he cried, art thou 
My Mother ? for thy Voice beſpeaks thee ſuch, 
Tho' to my Sight unknown. Thy Mother |! 
She quick return'd, thy Siſter, Brother theſe — 
My Siſter, Brother theſe | my Mother thou! 
O! 'tis too much he ſaid ; too ſoon to part, 


Ere well we meet! But this new Flood of Day I40 


Oierpow'rs me, and I feel a Death-like Damp 


Chill all my Frame, and ſtop my fault'ring Tongue. 


N 2 Now 
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Now Lyp14, fo they call'd his gentle Friend, 
Who, with averted Eye, but, in her Soul, 
Had felt the lancing Steel, flew to his Aid. 
Around his Neck her fond, ſupporting Arm 
She threw, and O | dear Youth, ſhe ſhrieking cried, 
Ol caſt on me one Look, or with thee take 
Thy Lyp14, thine alike in Life, or Death. 

At Lyp1a's: Name, at LVDIA's well-known Voice, 
He ſtrove again to raiſe his drooping Head, 
And ope his cloſing Eye, but ſtrove in vain, 
And on her trembling Boſom ſunk away. 

No w other Fears diſtract his weeping Friends. 
But ſhort this Grief | for ſoon his Life return'd, 
And, with 83 of Life, return d their Peace. 
Vet, for his Safety, they reſolve awhile 
His infant Senſe from Day's bright Beams to guard, 
Ere yet again they tempt ſuch dang'rous Joy. 


As, 
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As, when from ſome tranſporting Dream awoke, 160 
We fondly on the ſweet Deluſion dwell, 
And, with intenſe Reflection, to our Minds 
Picture th' enchanted Seene—Angelic Forms— | + 
Converſe fublime—and more than waking Bliſs | 
Till the coy Viſion, as the more we ſtrive 
To paint it livelier on th” enraptur' d Senſe, 
Still fainter grows, and dies at laſt away: 
So dwelt the Youth on his late tranſient Scene; 
80 long' d the dear Remembrance to renew. 

Ar length, again the wiſh'd-for Day arriv'd. 
The Taſk was LyDIA'sI to unbind, alone; 
The ſilken Bange fronts gitdrded Eyes; 

Which ere ſhe loos'd, her Speech ſhe thus addreſs d. 

Dian Youth! my trembling Hands but ill eſſay 
'This tender Taſk, and, with unuſual Fear, 


* 


My flutt' ring Heart forebodes ſome Danger nigh; 
Disuiss thy Fears, he cried, nor think fo ill 


I con 


Icon thy Leſſons, ab net now be taugt 
To hail, with Caution, the new- coming Day. 
Then looſe theſe! en vious Folds, and be thyſclf 100 
The firſt, beſt Object of my longing Eyes. 
An! theres my Grief, ſhe mournfully replied; 

'Tis not for thee, but ſor myſelf I fear. . , 
'Tis true our Breaſts, with mutual Paiſion, beat. 
But then, alas | tis true thou nel er haſt known _ | 
Thy Lypia by that ſubtle Senſe, theongh which 
Love chiefly gains a Paſſage to the Heart. 
That Senſe |” which ſoon may ſhew thee. many a Maid 
Fairer than Lyp14a, tho more faithful none. 
And may ſhe not ceaſe then to be belov'd? 

May ſhe not ſoon, ah! foon be ſpurn d afide, 
For ſome new Charmer? Gan 1 bear that. Thought? 
For this [ ſigh; for this my reſtleſs Fears 
New Terrors ſorm. And can ſt thou then, he cried, 
Want aught that might endear thee to my Soul ? 
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Art thou not Excellence ? Art thou not all 
That Man cou'd wiſh? Goodneſs, and gentleſt Lore? 
Can I forget thy long aſſiduous Care? 
Thy Morning-Tendance, ſureſt Mark to nme 


Of Day's Return, of Night thy late Adieu? a2 
Do I need aught to make my Bliſs complet 
When thou art by me ? when I preſs thy Hand? 
When I breath Fragrance at thy near Approach; 
And hear the ſweeteſt Muſic in thy Voice? 
Can that, which to each other Senſe is dear. 
So wond'rous dear, be otherwiſe to 8 igt? 
Or can Sight make, what is to Reaſon good. 
And lovely, ſeem leſs lovely, and leſs good? 
Periſh the Senſe, that wou'd make LyDIA ſuch ! 

Periſh its Joys, thoſe Joys however great: 
I to be purchas'd with the Loſt of there. 
O my dear Ly AI if there be indeed 


The Danger thou repott ſt, O] by our Lo 
Our 
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Our mutual Love, I charge thee, ne er unbind 
Theſe hapleſo Orbs, or tear them from their Sear, 
Ere they betray me thus to worſe than Death. 
No, Heav'n forbid ! ſhe cried; for Heav'n hath heard 
Thy Parents pious/Pray'rs; and many a Friend, 
 Ev'n now aſſembled, waits to ſpeak his ſoy, 
And mingle Looks of -oprdial Love with thine. 220 
And ſhou'd I rob of the ſacred: Bliſs ? 
Shou d I deprive thee of the rapt'rous Sight ? 
No! be thou happy; happy be thy Friends ; 
Whatever Fate attends thy:Lyp1a's Love; 
Thy hapleſs LVDIA I Hapleſs did I ſay ? 
Ah! wherefote?-wherefore wrong I thus thy Worth? 
Why doubt thy well-known Truth, and conſtant Mind ? 
No, happieſt ſhe of all the happy Train, 
In mutual Vows,- and plighted Faith ſecure | * 
| _ So ſaying, ſhe unloos'd-the ſilken Band; 8 
When thus tbe Vouth. And is this then the World, 
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In which I am to live? Am I awake? 

Or do I dream? Or hath ſome unknown Pow'r, 
Far from my Friends, far from my native Home; 
Convey'd me to theſe radiant Seats ? O Thou! 
Inhabitant of this enlighten'd World! 

Whoſe heav'nly Softneſs far tranſcends his Shape, 
By whom this Miracle was firſt atchiev'd, 

O] deign thou to inſtru me where I am ; 

And how to name thee by true Character, 

Angel, 'or Mortal | Once I had a Friend, | 

Who, but till now, ne'er left me in Diſtreſs. 
Her Step was Harmony, at which my Heart 
With Tranſport flutter d; and her gracious Hand 
Supplied me with whate'er my Wiſh cou'd form; 
Supply, and Tranſport ne'er ſo wiſh'd before ! 
Ne'er, when ſo wanted, yet, ſo long denied | 
Ah! did I leave her in that darkſome World? 
Or rather dwells ſhe not in theſe bright Realms, 
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O Companion 
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Companion fit for ſuch fair Forms as thine ? 
O! teach me, if thou canſt, how I may find 
This — Counſellor; when found, how know 

By this new. Senſe, which, better ſtill to rate 
Her Worth, I chiefly wiſh' d. The lovely Form 
Replied, in me behold that gentle Friend, 

If ſtill thou own'ſt me ſuch. O!] yes, tis ſhe, 

He cried ; tis Lyp1a ! tis her charming Voice ! 

o! ſpeak again; Ol let me preſs thy Hand : 

On theſe I can relie, This new-born Senſe 

May cheat me. Yet ſo much I prize thy Form, 260 
I willingly wou'd think it tells me true — 

Ha what are theſe? Are they not they, of whom 
Thou warn'd'ſt me? Ves true - they are beautiful. 
But have they lov'd like thee, like thee convers'd ? 
They move not as we move, they bear no Part 
In my new Bliſs. And yet methinks, in one, 

Her Form I can deſery, tho' now ſo calm 
7 Who 
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Who call'd me * Miſtaken Youth ! ſhe cried, 
Theſe are not what they ſeem; are not as we, 
Not living Subſtances, but pictur'd Shapes, 
Reſemblances of Life] by Mixture form'd 
Of Light, and Shade, in ſweet Proportion join'd. 
But hark ! I hear, without, thy longing Friends, 
Who wait my Summons, and reprove my Stay. 

To thy Direction, cried th' enraptur'd Youth, 

To thy Direction I commit my Steps. 
Lead on, be thou my Guide, as late, ſo now, 
In this new World, and teach me how to uſe 
This wond'rous Faculty; which thus, ſo ſoon 
Mocks me with Phantoms. Yet enough for me! 280 
That all my paſt Experience joins with this 
To tell me I am happier than I 15806. 
To tell me thou art Lydia From whoſe Side 


[ never more will part! with whom compar'd, 
O 2 All 
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All others of her Sex, however fair, 
4 Shall be like painted, unſubſtantial Forms. 

$0 when the Soul, inflam'd with ſtrong Deſire 
Of purer Bliſs, its earthly Manſion leaves, 
Perhaps ſome friendly Genius, wont to ſteer 
With miniſterial Charge, his dang'rous Steps; 
Perhaps ſome gentle Partner of his Toil, 
More early bleſt, in radiant Luſtre clad, 
And Form celeſtial, meets his dazzled Sight ; 
And guides his Way, thro' trackleſs Fields of Air, 
To join, with rapt'rous Joy, th' Etherial Train. 


Now to the Midland Search the Muſe returns. 
For more, and ſtill more buſy Scenes remain ; 
The promis'd Schools of wiſe Artificers 
In Braſs, and Iron. But another School 
Of gentler Arts demands the Muſe's Song, 
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Where firſt ſhe learn'd to ſcan) the meaſur d Verſe, 


And aukwardly her infant Notes eſſay d. 
Hart, Solin ur! reſpectſul I ſalute 

Thy Walls; more awful once! when, from the Sweets 
Of feſtive Freedom, and Domeſtic Eaſe, 
With throbbing Heart, to the ſtern Diſcipline 
Of Pædagogue moroſe I fad return d. 
But tho' no more his Brow ſevere, nor Dread 
Of birchen Sceptre awes my riper Age, 
A ſterner Tyrant riſes to my View, 
With deadlier Weapon arm'd. Ah! Critic / ſpare, 
O! ſpare the Muſe, who feels her youthful Fears 
On thee transfer d, and trembles at thy Laſh. 
Againſt the venal Tribe, that proſtitutes 
The tuneful Art, to ſooth the Villain's Breaſt, - / 
To blazon Fools, or feed the pamper d Luſt 
Of bloated Vanity; gainſt the foul Page, 
Which caſts its wanton Gibes at holy Truths, | 

Or 
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Or clothes, with Virtue's Garb, th' accurſed Train _ 


Of loathſome Vices, lift thy 'vengeful Arm, 


And all thy juſt Severity exert, _ 

Enough to venial Faults, and luckleſs Hap 

Of groſſer Organs, and leſs rapid Flo 

Of animated Numbers, ſuch as breathe, 

With Dignity of Thought, and bolder Phraſe, 

The Soul of Epic Song, hath erſt been paid 

Within theſe Walls, ſtill ſtain'd with infant Gore. 
Vr may I not forget the pious Care 


Of Love Parental, anxious to improre 
My youthful Mind. Nor yet the Debt diſfown 
Due to ſevere Reſtraint, and rigid Laws, 


The wholeſome Curb of Paſſion's headſtrong Reign. 


To them I owe that ere, with painful Toil, 
Thro' Palsciax's crabbed Rules, laborious Taſk ! 
I held my Courſe, till the dull, tireſome Road 
Plac'd me on C/affic Ground, that well repaid 
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The Labours of the Way, To them I owe 
The pleaſing Knowledge of my youthful Mates 
Matur'd in Age, and Honours. Theſe among, 
I gratulate whom Avcusra's Senate hails 
Father! and, in each Charge, and high Employ, 
Found worthy all her Love, with ampleſt Truſt, 
And Dignity inveſts. And well I ween,. | 
Her Tribunitial Pow'r,. and Purple Pomp 
On him confers, in living Manners ſchool'd 
To guard her Weal, and vindicate her Rights. 
Tis LapsroKz | once in the fame Fortunes claſs d 
Of early Life; with Count'nance uneſtrang d, 
For ev'ry friendly Deed ſtill vacant found. 
Nos can the Muſe, while ſhe'theſe Scenes ſurveys, ; 
Forget her SyzxsToONs, in the youthful Toil 
Aſſociate; whoſe bright Dawn of Genius oſt 
Smooth d my incondite Verſe; whoſe friendly Voice 


Call'd me from giddy Sports to follow him | 


Intent 
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Intent on better Themes— call d me to taſte 
The Charms of Britiſh Song, the pictur'd Page wy 
Admire, or mark his imitative Skill; 
Or with him range in ſolitary Shades, - 
And ſcoop rüde Grottos in the ſhelving Bank. 


| Such were the: Joys that cheer'd Life's early Morn! 360 
Such the ſtrong Sympathy of Soul, that knit 


Our Hearts congenial in ſweet Amity ! 


On Curxwzl's Banks, by kindred Science nurs'd ; 


And well-matur'd in Life's advancing Stage, 


When, on'Aivenna's Plain, we fondly ſtray d, 


Wich mutual Truſt, and amicable Thought; 
Or in the ſocial Circle gaily join'd': 
Or round his Leaſome s happy Circuit rod; 
On Hill, and Dale invoking ev'ry Muſe, 


Nor Trurz's Shade, nor A,,“ Fount | | | 
Envied ; ſo willingly the Dryads nurs'd 
His Groves; ſo lib'rally their cryſtal Urns: - 
Wan! 7 | The 
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The Maiads pour'd, - enchanted with his Spells; 


And pleas'd to ſee their ever-flowing Streams 
Led by his Hand, in many a mazy Line ; 

Or, in the copious Tide, collected large, 

Or tumbling from the Rock, in ſportive Falls, 
Now, from the lofty Bank, precipitate ; 

And now, in gentler Courſe, with Murmurs ſoft 
Soothing the Ear; and now, in Concert join' d, 
Fall above Fall, oblique, and intricate, | 
Among the twiſted Roots. Ah! whilſt I write, 
In deeper Murmur flows the ſadning Stream 


Wither the Groves; and from the beauteous Scene, | 


Its ſoft Enchantments flie. No more for me 

A Charm it wears, ſince he alas! is gone, 

Whoſe Genius plann'd it, and whoſe Spirit grac'd, 
Ah ! hourly does the fatal Doom, pronounc'd 
Againſt rebellious Sin, ſome ſocial Band 

Diſſolve, and leave a Thouſand Friends to weep, 


P 
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Soon 
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Soon ſuch themſelves, as now their Tears deplore ! 
This 3 Tribute to thy Mem'ry paid 
The Muſe purſues her ſolitary Way; 


But heavily purſues, fince thou art gone, 
Whoſe Counkſel brighten'd, and whoſe Friendſhip ſhar'd 
The pleaſing Taſk. Now BAEMICHñ AM] to thee 
She ſteers her Flight, and, in thy buſy Scenes, 
Seeks to reſtrain awhile the ſtarting Tear. 

Yer Cer ber Song deſcribes the ſmoaky Forge, 
Or ſounding Anvil, to the duſky Heath 400 
Her gentle Train ſhe leads. What? tho' no Grain, 
Or Herbage ſweet, or waving Woods adorn 
Its dreary Surface, yet it bears, within, 
A richer Treaſury. So worthy Minds 
Oft lurk beneath a rude, unſightly Form. 
More hapleſs they! that few Obſervers ſearch, 
Studious to find this intellectual Ore, 
And ſtamp, with gen'rous Deed, its current Worth, 

| 4 Here 
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Here many a Merchant turns Adventurer, 


Bleſſing th' uncouth Prognoſtics. Int reſt thus, 

On ſordid Minds, with ſtronger Impulſe works, 

Than Virtue's heav'nly Flame. Yet Providence 

Converts to gen'ral Uſe Man's ſelfiſh Ends. 

Hence are the Hungry fed, the Naked cloath'd, 

The wintry Damps difpell'd, and ſocial Mirth 

Exults, and glows before the blazing Hearth. 
Ween likely Signs th* adventrons Search invite, 

A cunning Artiſt tries the latent Soil: 

And if his ſubtle Engine, in Return, 

A nitrous Maſs contains, brittle, aduſt; 420 

Strait he prepares th* obſtructing Earth to clear, 

And raiſe the ſable Rock, A narrow Paſs 


Once made, wide, and more wide the gloomy cure 
Stretches its vaulted Iſles, by num'rous Hands, 
Hourly extended, Some the Pick- Au plie, 
Looſ'ning the Quarry from its native Bed. 
a P 2 Some 
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Some heave it to th expectant Scale, that waits, 
With never-ceaſing Motion, from above, 
To waſt it into Light. Thus the grim Ore, 
Here uſeleſs, like the Miſer's brighter Hoard, 
Is ſrom its Priſon brought, and ſent abroad, 
The frozen Hours to cheer, to miniſter 
To N Suſtenance, and poliſh'd Arts. 
Mean while the ſubterraneous City 8800. 
Its covert Streets, and ecchoes with the Noiſe 
Of ſwarthy Slaves, and Inſtruments of Toil. 
They, ſuch the Force of Cuſtom's pow'rful Laws | 
Re their ſooty Labours, deſtitute 
of the Sun's cheering Light, and genial Warmth. 
And oft a chilling Damp, or unctuous Miſt, 440 
Loos d from the crumbly Caverns, iſſues forth, 
Stopping the Springs of Life. And oft the Flood, 

Diverted from its Courſe, in Torrents pours, 
Drowning the nether World, To cure theſe Ills 


'Two 
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Two Philoſophic Arts are us'd to drein 


The foul, impriſon'd Air, and, in its Place, 

Purer convey ; or, with impetuous Force, 

To raiſe the gath'ring Torrents from the Deep. 
One from the * Wind its ſalutary Pow'r 

Derives, thy Charity to ſick ning Crowds, 

From cheerful Haunts, and Nature's balmy Draughts 
Confin'd ; O Friend of: Man; illuſtrious + Taka [. 
The other, ſtranger till I its Virtue owes 

To ꝗ Air, by Heat expanded, and anon 
Condens d by Cold '||. Agent! to vulgar Thought 
How ſeeming weak, in Act how powerful! 

So Providence, by Inſtruments deſpis'd, 

All human Force, and Policy confounds. . 


The Ventilator. 
+ Dr. STEengxn HALEs.. 
The Fire-Engine. 
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Bur who that fiercer Element can rule ? 

When, in the nitrous Cave, the kindling Flame, 
By pitchy Vapours fed, from Cell to Cell, 
With Fury ſpreads, and the wide fewell'd Earth, 

Around, with greedy Joy, receives the Blaze. 
What Art, what Time can ſtop the burning Peſt ? 
By its own Entrails nouriſh d, like thoſe Mounts 
Veſuvian, or Sicilian, ſtill it waſtes, 
And ſtill new Fewel for its Rapine finds 
Exhauſtleſs. Wretched he! who journeying late, 
Oer the parch'd Heath, bewilder d, ſecks his Way. 
Oft will his ſnorting Steed, with Terror ſtruck, 
His wonted Speed refuſe, or ſtart aſide, 

With riſing "TY and ruddy Flame annoy d. 
While, at each Step, his wailing Rider ſcreams, 
Appall'd with Thoughts of Bog, or cavern'd Pit, 
Or treach'rous Earth, ſubſiding where they tread, 
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Yer want there not ev 'n here ſome lucid Spots 
The ſmoaky Scene to cheer, and, by Contraſt, 
More fair. Such DaxTwouTn's cultivated * Lawns ! 
Himſelf, diſtinguiſh'd more with Ornament 480 
Of cultur'd Manners, and ſupernal Grace, 
Anxious, by Deeds of Love, and heav'nly Light, 
To baniſh Darkneſs from fair Reaſon's Seat: 
Or round the peaceful Hamlet ſpread Content, 
Submiſſion due, and Taſte of future Bliſs. 
Bleſt Fruits of ſacred Zeal l Such + BRIDGMAN'S —ſuch— 
But envious Time forbids the Muſe to rove 
To theſe fair Scenes, and where theſe Scenes invite, 
To Cloud-capt Wzzxin, and the Cambrian Hills. 
Still minding her of her unfiniſh'd Theme, 
From ruſſet Lawns, and ſmould' ring Furnaces, 
To race the Progreſs of thy ſtecly Arts, 


* SANDWEL, the Seat of the Right Honourable the Earl of Daxr- 
MOUTH. 


+ CAasTLE-BROMWICH, the Seat of Sir Henry BRIDOMAN, Bart. 


Queen 
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Queen of the ſounding Anvil ! + As rox thee, 

And $ EpcsasTon with hoſpitable Shade, 

And rural Pomp inveſt. O]! warn thy Sons; 

When, for a Time, their Labours they forget, 

With no licentious Boldneſs, to invade 

Theſe peaceful Solitudes. So may they ſee 

The Maſters of the Scene, with gen'rous Care, 

Thy Commerce cheriſh, and their Toil reward. 500 
Nox does the barren Soil conceal alone 

Fhe crumbly Rock. Oftimes more pond'rous Ore, 

In Strata cloſe, beneath its Surface lies, 

Compact, Metallic; but with earthy Parts 

Incruſted. No another Proceſs view, 

And to the Furnace the flow Wain attend. 

Here, in huge Gibbons, the rough Maſs they ſtowe, 

Till, by the potent Heat, the purer Ore 

. BREMICHAM, alias BIRMINGHAM, 


+ The Seat of Sir LisTzx HoLT, Bart. 


t The Seat of Sir Henry Govcn, Bart. 
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Is liquified, and leaves the Droſs afloat. 


Then, cautious, from the glowing Pond they lead 
The fiery Stream along the channel'd Floor; 


Where, in the mazy Moulds of figur'd Sand, 


Anon it hardens, and, in Ingots rude, 


Is to the Forge convey'd 3 whoſe weighty Strokes, 


Inceſſant aided by the rapid Stream, 

Spread out the ductile Ore, now tapering 

In lengthen'd Maſſes, ready to obey 

T he Workman's Will, and take its deſtin'd Form. 


Soon o'er thy furrow'd Pavement, Baemrcnan 


Ride the looſe Bars obſtrep'rous ; to the Sons 

Of languid Senſe, and Frame too delicate 

Harſh Noiſe perchance, but Harmony to thine. 
InsTanT innumerable Hands prepare 


To ſhape, and mould the malleable Ore. 


Their heavy Sides th' inflated Bellows heave, 
Q 
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Tugg d by the pulley d Line, and, with their Blaſt 
Continuous, the ſleeping Embers rouſe, 
And kindle into Life. Strait the rough Maſs, 
Plung'd in the blazing Hearth, its Heat contracts, 
And glows tranſparent. Now, CrcLoetan Chief 
Quick on the Anvil lay the burning Bar, 
And, with thy luſty Fellows, on its Sides 
Impreſs the weighty Stroke. See, how: they ſtrain 
The {ſwelling Nerve, and lift the ſinewy * Arm 
In meaſur d Time; while, with their clatt'ring Blows, 

From Street to Street the propagated Sound 
Increaſing ecchoes, and, on ev'ry Side, 
'The tortur'd Metal ſpreads a radiant Show'r. 

"Tis Noiſe, and Hurry all! The thronged Street, 

The cloſe-piled Warehouſe, and the buſy Shop! 540 


With nimble Stroke the tinkling Hammers move ; 


Ulli inter ſeſe magni vi brachia tollunt 
In numerum, verſantque tenaci forcipe ferrum. Vis. 


While 


NE — 


| [ 15 ] 
While ſlow, and weighty the vaſt Sledge deſcends, 
In ſolemn Baſe reſponſive, or apart, 
Or ſocially conjoin'd in tuneful Peal. 
The rough * File grates ; yet uſeful is its Touch, 
As ſharp Corroſives to the ſchirrous Fleſh, 

Or, to the ſtubborn Temper, keen Rebuke. 
How the coarſe Metal brightens into Fame, 
Shap'd by their plaſtic Hands! what Ornament | 
What various Uſe! See there the glitt ring Knife 
Of temper'd Edge | The Sciflars' double Shaft, 

Uſeleſs apart, in ſocial Union join'd, 

Each aiding each | Emblem how beautiful 

Of happy nuptial Leagues ! The Button round, 
Plain, or imboſt, or bright with ſteely Rays | 
Or oblong Buckle, on the lacker'd Shoe, 

With poliſh'd Luſtre, bending elegant 


* © Tum ferri rigor, et argutæ lamina ſerræ, 
Tum variæ venere artes, &c.“ VikG, 
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Its ſhapely Rim. But how ſhall I reconnt 


The thronging Merchandiſe? From gaudy Signs, 
The litter d Counter, and the Shew-glaſs trim, 560 
Seals, Rings, „Tweet, Bodkins, crowd into my Verſe, 
* Too ſcanty to contain their num'rous Tribes. 

Non this alone thy Praife ! With ſecret Art, 
Thy Sons a Compound form of various Grains, 
And to the Fire's diflolvent Pow'r commit 
The precious Mare; oft, with ſleepleſs Eye, 
Watching the doubtful Proceſs, if perchance 
A purer Ore may bleſs their midnight Toil ; 
Or wiſh'd Enamel clear, or ſleek Japan 
Meet their impatient Sight. Nor ſkilful Stroke 
Is wanting of the Graver's pointed Steel ; 
Nor artful Pencil, o'er the poliſh'd Plate 
Swift ſtealing, and with glowing Tints well-fraught. 


* « Sed neque quam multz ſpecies, nec nomina quæ ſunt 
« Eſt numerus, neque enim numero comprendere refert.” Vins. 


1 Thine 
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Thine t6o, of graceful Form, the letter d Type! 
The Friend of Learning, and the Poet's Pride 
Without thee what avail his ſplendid Aims, © ' 
And midnight Labours ? Painful Drudgery ! 
And pow'rleſs Effort! But that Thought of thee / 
Imprints freſh Vigour on his panting: Breaſt 
As thou ere long ſhalt on his Work impreſ; 580 
And, with immortal Fame, his Praiſe repay, 10% 
Hall, native Britiſh Ore l of: thee poſſeſs d, 
. Wee envy not Gol cos ſparkling Mines; 45 5 
Nor thine Poros] nor thy kindred Hills, 
Teeming with Gold. What? tho! in outward Form 
Leſs fair? not leſs thy Worth. To thee we owe 
More Riches than Peruvian Mines can yield, | 
Or MoTr:zuma's crowded Magazines, ee 
And Palaces cou'd boaſt, though roof 'd with Gold. 
| Splendid 


1 
Splendid Barbarity l and rich Diſtreſs | 
Without the ſocial Arts, and uſeful Toil ; 
That poliſh Life, and civilize the Mind! 
Theſe are thy Gifts, which Gold can never buy. 
Tuixx is the Praiſe to cultivate the Soil; 
To bare its inmoſt Strata to the Sun; 
To break, and meliorate the ſtiffen d Clay, 
And, from its cloſe Confinement, ſet at large 
Its vegetative Virtue, Thine it is 
The with'ring Hay, and ripen'd Grain to ſheer, 
And waft the joyous Harveſt round the Land. 
Go now, and ſee if, to the Silver's Edge, 
The reedy Stalk: will yield its bearded Store, 
In weighty Sheafs. Or if the ſtubborn Marle, 
In ſidelong Rows, with eaſy Force will riſe 
Before the Silver Plowſhare's glitt ring Point. 


Or wou'd your gen tous Horſes tread more ſaſe 


600 


On 
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On plated Gold ? Your Wheels, with eaſier Gait, 
On golden Axles move? Then grateful own, 
BarTANNIa's Sons ! Heav'n's Providential Love, 
That gave you real. Wealth, not Wealth in Shew, 
Whoſe Price in bare Imagination lies, 
And artificial Compact. Thankful. ply. 
Your Iron Arts, and all the World is yours. 

Hall, native Ore | without thy pow'rful Aid, 


We ſtill had liv'd in Hutts, with the green Sod, 
And broken Branches roof d. Thine is the Plane, 


The Chiſſel thine 3 which ſhape the well arch d Dome, 
The graceful.Portico ; and ſculptur'd Walls. 

Wov'p ye your coarſe, unſightly Mines exchange 
For Mexiconian Hills ? to tread on Gold, 620 
As vulgar Sand? with naked Limbs, to brave 
The cold, bleak Air? to urge the tedious Chace, 


By painful Hunger ſtung, with artleſs Toil, 
Thro' 
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Thro' gloomy Föreſto) where che ſounding Acc, | 
To the Sun's Beam, neer,op'd the cheerful Glade, 
Nor Culture's healthful Face was ever ſeen? 
In qualid Hutts to lay your weary Limbs, 
Bleeding, and faint, and Strangers to the Bliſs | 
Of Home-fcle Eaſe) 1wiich BA Swains ean eim; 
With a bare Spade; but ill alas! cou'd earn, 
Were it of Geld 7 Such the poor Tadian Lot | 
Who ſtarves midſt Gold, like Miſers o'er their Bags; 
Not with like Guilt! Hail, native Briiiſp Ore | 
For thine is Trade, that with its various Stores, 
| Sails round the World, and viſits ev'ry Clime, 
From Nova ZemBLy to th' AnTarTiIC Pole; 
And makes the Thiafires of each Clime her own, 
'By gainful Commerce of her woolly Veſts, 
Wrought by the ſpiky Comb; or fteely Wares, 
From the coarſe Maſs, by ſtubborn Toil, refin d. 640 
nar Such 
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Such are thy peaceful Gifts | And War to thee 
Its beſt Support, and brighteſt Horror owes, 
The glitt'ring Faulchion, and the thund' ring Tube 
At whoſe tremendous Gleam, and volley d Fire, 
Barbarian Kings fly from their uſeleſs Hoards, 
And yield them all to thy ſuperior Pow r. 
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. War. ro- Srater. Placer of More in 
that Neighbourhood briefly mentioned. Return. Pane- 
gyric on the Country. The Scene moralized. Tho beauti- 
ful, yet tranſient. Change by Approach of Winter. Of 
Storms and Peſiilential Seaſons. Murrain. Rot among ft 
= tze Sheep. General Thoughts on the Vanity and Diſ- 
bt orders of buman Life. Battle of Edge-Hill. Reflections. 


Cuncluſion. 
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Humbly Inſcribed to the RxcuT HonouRABLE 


E AR L. T E MPL E. 


F purple Veſtments clad, the temper'd Sky - 

Invites us from our hoſpitable Roof, 
To taſte her Influence mild; while to the Weſt 
The jocund Sun his radiant Chariot drives, 


With 
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With rapid Courſe, untir d. Ye Nymphs, and Swains f 
Now quit the Shade, and, with recruited Strength, 
Along the yet untroden Terrace urge 

Your vig'rous Steps. With moderated Heat, 

And Ray oblique, the Sun ſhall not o 'erpow r, 

Put kindly aid your yet unfiniſh d Search. 

Nor after fable Night, in Silenee huſh'd, 

More welcome is th Approach of op'ning Morn, 

* With Song of early Birds, than the freſh Breeze 
Of ſoſten d Air ſucceeding ſultry Heat, 


And the wild Tumult of the buzzing Day: 
Nox think, tho much is paſt, that nought remains, 


Or nought of Beauty, or attractive Worth, 
Save what the Morning-Sun, or Noon- tide Ray, 
Hath, with his riſmg "wn diſtinctly mark'd, 
bd Or more confus dly, with Meridian Blaze, 

Daz ling diſplay d imperfect. Downward he 
Shall other Hills illumine oppolite, 


20 
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And other Vales as beauteous as the paſt; 
Suggeſting to the Muſe new Argument, 
And freſh Inſtruction for her cloſing Lay. 
Tara DassEr's ridgy Mountain courts the Song. 
Scarce MALVvERN boaſts his adverſe Boundary 
More graceful. Like the Tempeſt- driven Wave, 
Irregularly great, his bare Tops brave 
The Winds, and, on his Sides, the fat ning Ox 
Crops the rich Verdure. When at HasTinG's Field, 
The Morman Conqueror a Kingdom won 
In this fair Ifle, and to another Race 
The Saxon Pow'r transferr'd ; an Alien “ Lord, 
Companion of his 'Toil ! by fov'reign Grant, 
Theſe airy Fields obtain d. Now the tall Mount, 
By Claim more juſt, a nobler Maſter owns ; 
To Tyrant Force, and laviſh Laws a Foe. 


* The Earl of MEeLiLexT. 


6 | | But 
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But happier Lands, near Ousz's reedy Banks, | 
(What Leiſure ardent Love of Public Weal 40 
Permits) his Care employ; where Nature's Charms 
With learned Art combin'd ; the richeſt Domes, 
And faireſt Lawns, adorn'd with ev'ry Grace 
Of Beauty, or 
By Conpnan's Eye approv'd, or GzenviLLs plann d, 
The Villas of Imperial Rowe outvie ; | 
And form a Scene of ſtatelier Pomp—a Srowz. 
Her Walls the living boaſt, hee boaſt the dead, 
Beneath their Roof, in ſacred Duſt entomb' d. 
Lie light, O Earth | on that illuſtrious Dame *, 
Who, from her own prolific Womb deriy'd, 
To people thy green Orb, ſucceſſive ſaw 
| Sev'n times an hundred Births. A goodlier Train 
Than that, with which the Patriarch journey d erſt 


ificent Deſign, 


* Dame HesTEr TEM LE, of whom this is recorded by FouLLEa, in 
his Account of BucxinGnamsnirt, and who lies buried, with many of 
that antient Family, in. the Pariſh-Chureh of BuzTox-DasszT. 


From 
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From Papan-Aram, to the Mamrean Plains: 
Or that more num' rous, which, with large Increaſe, 
At Josten's Call, in wond'rous Caravans, 
Reviving Sight ! by Heav'n's Decree prepar'd, 
He led to GosnEN, Ecyer's fruitful Soil. 

Wur kx, at yon' ſmooth-brow'd Hill's remoteſt Point, 60 
A tap'ring Column lifts its lofty Head, 
Her ſpacious Terrace, and ſurrounding Lawns, 
Deckt with no ſparing Coſt of planted Clump, 
Or ornamented Building, _ Faxinozoves boaſts, 
Hear they her Maſter's Call? in ſturdy Troops, 
The jocund Labourers hie, and, at his Nod, 
A thouſands Hands or ſmooth the ſlanting Hill, 
Or ſcoop new Channels for the gath'ring Flood, 


And, in his Pleaſures, find a ſolid Joy. 
Nox ſhall thy verdant Paſtures be unſung 


+ WorwMLEIGnTON ! erſt th' Abode of Sexxstr's Race, 


* The Seat of WILLIAM HoLzzcn; Eſq; 
+ An Eſtate, and antient Seat, belonging to the Right Hon. Earl SENSER. 


- 8 Their 
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Their Title now I What? tho in Height thou yield'ſt 


To Dassgr, not in ſweet Luxuriance 

Of fatning Markos, or of riſing Geared 

Beneath whole Shade the luſty Steers repoſe 

Their cumbrous Limbs, mixt with the woolly Tribes, 

And leiſurely concoct their graſſy Meal, 4 
Her Wood-capt Summit SyucxBurGH there diſplays ; 

Nor fears Negle&, in her own Worth ſecure, 

And glorying in the Name her Maſter bears. 80 

Nor will her Scenes, with cloſer Eye, ſurvey d, 

Fruſtrate the Searcher's Toil, if ſteepy Hills, 

By frequent Chaſms disjoin'd, and Glens profound, 

And broken Precipices, vaſt, and rude 

Delight the Senſe; or Nature's leſſer Works, 

Tho' leſſer, not leſs fair ! or native Stone, 


Or Fiſh, the little + Aſtroit's doubtful Race, 


*The Seat of Sir Cy. Snuckzuken, Bart. 


+ The Aſtroites, or Star- ſtones, found here. 
6 For 
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For ſtarry Rays, and pencil'd Shades admir'd ! 
Invite him to theſe Fields, their airy Bed. 

Wurrs Leame and IchE NE own a kindred Riſe, 
And haſte their neighb'ring Gurecats to unite, 
New Hills ariſe, new Paſtures green, and Fields 
With other Harveſts crown'd ; with other Charms 
Villas, and Towns with other Arts adorn'd. +. 
There Ichixoro its downward Structures views 
In Icusne's paſſing Wave, which, like the Mole, 
Her ſubterraneous Journey long purſues, 
Ere to the Sun ſhe gives her lucid Stream. 
Thy Villa,“ LR Aux rox! her Siſter Nymph 
In her fair Boſom ſhews; while, on her Banks, 
As further ſhe her liquid Courſe purſues, 
Amidſt ſurrounding Woods his antient Walls 
+ Birs ry conceals, and triumphs in the Shade. 


* The Seat of Sir WiLL. WHEELER, Bart. 


+ The Seat of Sir TyzopHILUs BiDDULPH, Bart. 
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Nor * BourTon ! ſuch thy Lot] nor coily thou 
From Sight retireſt, but, with cheerful Smile, | 
Thy ſocial Aſpect courts the diſtant Eye, 
And views the diſtant Scene reciprocal, 
Delighting and delighted. Duſky Heaths 
Succeed, as oft to Mirth the gloomy Hour! 
Leading th' unfiniſh'd Search to thy fam'd Seat 
+ Benxones! where two military Ways 
Athwart each other croſs, Prætorian! 
Or Conſular | tranſverſe Gum Sea to Sea, 
The Work of Roman Hands | On either Side, 
Remote, or near, Hamlet, or Villa TRA 
Or populous Town the rural Toll, or Arts 
Of Induſtry, or Wayne, diſplay, 
And animate the Scene. Such ArHRERSTON E; 


-—  Potesworrtn, or Earox's cloiſter'd Walls! Such thine 


* The Seat of Jonx SuvcxBurGn, Eſq; 


+ A Roman Station, where the Foss-Roar and WATLING-STREET 
croſs each other. 


O Tau- 
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O Tamworth ! boaſting ETHELFLEDA's Love, 
Thy caſtled Site, and Tamt's Parental Stream |! 
Such“ Mrzrvar | with Meadows ever green. 
And + CoresniLL ! long, for momentary Date 
Of human Life, tho' for our Wiſhes ſhort, 
Repoſe of Dionv's honourable Agel 

Nor may the Muſe, tho' on her homeward Way 
Intent, ſhort Space refuſe, his Alleys green, 

And decent Walls, with due Reſpect, to greet, 
On t BLyTa's fair Stream, to whoſe laborious Toil 
She many a Leſſon owes ; his painful Search 
Enjoying without Pain; and, at her Eaſe, 

With equal Love of native Soil inſpir'd, 

Singing, in meaſur'd Phraſe, her Country's Fame. 


*The Seat of the late EvwarD STRATFORD, Eſq; 


+ Tees of the late Right Hon. Lord Dio. 
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| BLYTHE-HALL, the Seat of Sir WILLIAu DuGDALE, now belonging 


ro 


Gust, Eſq; 
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Non 
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Non can ſhe paſs unnotic'd Avi.esr08D's * Dome, 
His Lake with Alders fring d, and copious Stream, 
Shaping its ſtately Courſe, with winding Grace, 

Along the channell'd Lawn; while, to the View, 
Mem'ry recalls the ſportive Prime of Life, 
When He, the Maſter of the beauteous Scene, 
Then Guzansey's youthful Lord! in the ſame Walls, 140 
The Principles of early Science drew ; 
Deſtin'd to various Uſe—in him, by Birth, 
To Rank ſublime, and legiſlative Pow'r, 
In me, to patient Foil of Charge obſcure, 
Or artleſs Praiſes of the rural Scene. | 

And fain ſhe wau'd thro' other Alleys rove, 
Of other checker'd "SR" and verdant Walks 
The Beauties tell—of * Azzuzy's poliſh'd Scenes, 


* The Seat of the Right Honourable. the Earl of Arrzsrorp, at 
PACKING TON. 


+ The Seat of Sir Roc E NEwpIGATE, Bart. Member of Parliament 
for the Univerſity of Oxroxp. 


Rejoicing 


[ 135 | 

Rejoicing in his Care, to whom, adorn'd | 7 
With all the Graces which her Schools can teach, 
The gowned Sons of Iss truſt their own, 
And Britain's Weal — or thy Patrician Seat, 
* NEwðwͥNHAU |! and + NewsoLD! thine ; Simplicity 
With Neatneſs join'd! or ꝗ᷑ thine, whom ev'ry Muſe 
With ſweeteſt Notes, and chaſteſt Thoughts inſpir'd, 
O App1soNn | but of the waining Day 
Mindful, and many a Theme as yet unſung, 
To future Bards ſhe leaves your copious Praiſe. 

As when, from ſava's Iſle, or fartheſt Ixp, 
A freighted Ship her invoic'd Cargo takes, 1560 
By ſome known Track her home ward Courſe ſhe ſteers, 


Nor touches ev'ry Shore, but diſtant views 
Iſland, or Continent, tho' ſpicy Groves, 


* The Seat of the Right Hon, the Earl of DeNBIGH. 


+ The Seat of Sir FRANCIS SHIPWITH, Bart. 


} BiLTox, the Seat of the late Right Honourable Joszru Appigon, 
Eſquire, 


Or 
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Or Pearls, or ſparkling Gems, her Sails invite; 


So backward ſteers the Muſe her airy Way, 

Nor thro' your finiſh'd Scenes at Leiſure roves, 
Conftrain'd, from Fame, or paſſant View, to tell 
What Treaſure happier Voyagers may find. 

| Tate happy Land ! whom Nature's partial Smile 
Hath robed profuſely gay] thy Champains wide 


With plenteous Haryeſts wave; thy Paſtures ſwarm 


With horned Tribes, or the Sheep's gentle Race; 
Whoſe teeming Laps with wholeſome Food ſupply \ 


The thronged Shambles ; while their woolly Veſts, 


Or toughen'd Hides, innum'rous Hands employ, 
And, on their Labours, build a Nation's Weal. 
Nor deſtitute thy Woodland Scenes of Wealth, 


Or Sylvan Beauty] there the Lordly Swain 
His ſcantier Field improves ; o'er his own Realms 180 


Supreme, at Will to ſow his well-fenc'd Glebe, 


With Grain ſucceſſive ; or with juicy Herbs, | 
To 
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To ſwell his milky Kine; or feed, at Eaſe, 
His Flock in Paſtures warm. His blazing Hearth, 
With copious Fewel heap'd, defics the Cold; 
And Houſewife-Arts or teize the tangled Wool, 
Or, from the Diſtaff's Hoard, the ductile Thread, | 
With ſportive Hand entice; while to the Wheel 
The ſprightly Carol join'd, or plaintive Song 
Diffuſe, and artleſs ſooths th' untutor'd Ear 
With Heart-felt Strains, and the ſlow Taſk beguiles, 


Nox hath the Sun, with leſs propitious Ray, 


Shone on the Maſters of the various Scene. 
Witneſs the ſplendid Train ! illuſtrious Names, 
That claim Precedence on the Liſts of Fame, 


Nor fear oblivious Time Enraptur'd Bards ! 


Or dauntleſs Chiefs ! or Politicians wiſe, 


Antient or Modern! gracing, with their Fame, 
Their native Soil, and my aſpiring Verſe. 8 q 
My Verſe! which, guiltleſs or of Flattery, | 200 

'E CES 4 


r 
Or Cenſure, boaſts that to their green Abodes 
It led the youthful Train, unequal far, 


Not unattentive to their high Renown. 


Say, now my dear Companions 1 for enough 

Hath ſurely to n Song been giv'n; 

Say, ſhall we, e'er we part, with moral Eye, 
The Scene review, and cloſe the long Survey 

With Obſervation grave, as ſober Eve 
_ Haſtes now to wrap in Shades the cloſing Day ? 
Perhaps the moral n debekes you not! Sy 
Perhaps you blame the Mulc's quick Retreat ; 
Intent to wander ſtill along the Plain, 

In Coverts cool, lull'd by the murm' ring Stream, 
And whiſp'ring Breeze; while playful Fancy ſkims, 
With careleſs Wing, the Surfaces of Things : 

For deep Reſearch too indolent, too light 

For grave Reflection. So the Syren Queen 
Tempted 
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Tempted Alcibzs, on a flow'ry Plain, 
With am'rous Blandiſhment, and urg d to waſte 
His Prime inglorious: But fair VIixrUE's Form 220 
Refund the yielding Youth, and fir'd his Breaſt 
To manly Toil, and Glory's well-earn'd Prize. 
O! in that dang'rous Seaſon, O] beware 
Of Sloth, envenom'd Weed | and plant betimes 
The Seeds of Vice in the tender Soil. 

car the juſt Sentiment, the wiſe Reſolve 
Invig rate, and their infant Bloſſoms guard: 
Then, like a Garden's cultivated Trees, 
Their Shoots ſhall flouriſh, and the muſing Mind 
Shall banquet on their Fruits, when Youth is o'er ; 
When, to the ſmiling Day, and er Scene 
Night's ſolemn Gloom, cold Winter's chilling Blaſts, 
And Pain, and Sickneſs, and old Age ſucceed. 
Nor {light your faithful Guide, my gentle Train [ 
But, with a curious Eye, expatiate free 
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O'er Nature's moral Plan. Tho' dark the Theme, 
Tho' formidable to the ſenſual Mind ; 
Yet ſhall the Muſe, with no ſictitious Aid, 
Inſpir'd, ſtill guide you with her friendly Voice, 
And to each ſeeming Ill ſome greater Good 240 
Oppoſe, and calm your lab'ring Thoughts to reſt, 


N ATURE herſelf bids us be ſerious, 
Bids us be wiſe; and all her Works rebuke 
The ever-thoughtleſs, ever-titt'ring Tribe. 
What, tho' her lovely Hills, and Valleys ſmile 
To day, in Beauty dreſt ? yet, ere three Moons 
Renew their Orb, and to their Wane decline, 
Ere then the beauteous Landſcape all will fade ; 
The genial Airs retire ; and ſhiv'ring Swains 
Shall, from the whiten'd Plain, and driving Storm, 


Avert the ſmarting Cheek, and humid Eye. 


80 
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So ſome fair Maid to Time's devouring Rage 
Her Bloom reſigns, and, with a faded Look, 
Diſguſts her Paramour; unleſs thy Charms 
O Virtue! with more laſting Beauty grace 


Her lovelier Mind, and, thro' declining Age, 


Fair Deeds of Piety, and modeſt Worth, 
Still flouriſh, and endear her ſtill the more. 

Non always laſts the Landſcape's gay Attire - 
Till ſurly Winter, with his rufhan Blaſts, * 260 
Benumbs her Tribes; and diſſipates her Charms. 
As Sickneſs oft the Virgin's early Bloom 
Spoils immature, preventing hoary Age, 

So Blaſts and Milde ws oft invade the p ields 
In all their Beauty, and their Summer's Pride. 
And oft the ſudden Show'r, or ſweeping * Storm 
„e km Ben fü 0 vere dad aquituin, 
„Et fædam glomerant tempeſtatem imbribus atris 
« Collectæ ex alto nubes; ruit arduus wther.” 


« Et pluvid ingenti ſara lea, boumque labores 


« Diluit,” Vite. * 


L O'er- 
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O'erflows the Meads, and to the miry Glebe 
| Lays cloſe the matted Grain; with awful Pcal, 
While the loud Thunder ſhakes a guilty World, 


And forked Lightnings cleave the ſultry Skies. 

Nox does the verdant Mead, or bearded 'Field 
Alone the Rage of angry Skics ſuſtain. 
Oftimes their -Influence dire the bleating Flock, 
Or lowing Herd aſſails, and mocks the Force 
Of coſtly Med cine, or attendant Care. 
Such late the wrathful Peſtilence, that ſeiz d 
In Paſtures far retir d, or guarded Stalls, 5 
The dew-lap'd Race! with plaintive Lowings they, 
And heavy Eyes, conſeſs'd-the poiſ nous Gale, 
And drank Infection in each Breath they drew. 280 
Quick ahro their Veins the burning Fever ran, 
And from their Noſtrils ſtream'd the putrid Rheum 
Malignant ; oer their Limbs faint Languors crept, 
And Stupefaction, all their Senſes bound. 


1 In 
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In vain theis Maſter, wk officious Hand, 
From the pil'd Mow the feet Lock preſents; 
Or anxiouſly prepares the tepid Draught 
Balſamic ; they the proffer d Dainty loath, 
And * Death exulting claims his deſtin'd Prey. 

Nox ſeldom + Coughs, and watry Rheums afflict 
The woolly Tribes, and on their Vitals ſeize; 
Thinning their Folds; and, with their mangled Limbs, 
And tatter'd Flecces, the averted Eye 
Diſguſting, as the ſqueamiſh Traveller, 

With long-ſuſpended Breath, hies oer the Plain. 
And is their Lord, proud Man! more ſaſe than they? 
More priviledy/d from the deſtroying Breath, 

That, thro'-the ſecret Shade, in Darkneſs walks, 


* « Hinc letis vituli vulgo moriuntur in herbis, 
Et dulces animas plena ad præſepia reddunt.“ Viko. 


+ © Non tam creber agens hyemem ruit æthere turbo, 

Quam multæ pecudum peſtes, nec ſingula morbi 

Corpora corripiunt, ſed tota æſtiva repentè 

cSpemque, gregemque ſimul; cunctamque ab origine gentem.“ 
VIC. 
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Or ſmites whole Paſtures in the Face of Day ? 


Ah! no, Death mark'd him from his infant Birth ; 
Mark d for his own, and, with envenom d Touch, 


His vital Blood defil d. Thro' all his Veins 
The ſubtle Poiſon creeps; compounded j Joins 
Its kindred Maſs to his increaſing Bulk; 
And, to the Rage of angry Elements, 
Betrays his Victim, poor, ill-fated Man; | 
Not ſurer born to live, than born to die 

In what a ſad Variety of Forme 

Clothes he his Meſſengers ? Deliriums wild | 
Inflated Dropſy | flow conſuming Cough | 


Jaundice, and Gout, and Stone; convulſive Spaſins ; 


The ſhaking Head, and the contracted Limb; 
And ling'ring. Atrophy, and hoary Age; 
And ſecond Childhood, lack ning er 'ry Nerve, 
To Joy, to Reaſon, and to Duty dead | 
I know thee, who. thou art, r of Sin, 


* 


300 


And 
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And Satan! nurs'd in Hell, and then let looſe 
To range, with thy accurſed Train, on Earth, 
When Man, apoſtate Man! by Satan's Wiles, 
From Life, from Bliſs, from Gov, and Goodneſs fell | 320 
Who knows thee not ? who feels thee not within, 
Plucking his Heart-Strings ? whom haſt thou not robb'd 
Of Parent, Wife, or Friend, as thou haſt me? 
Glutting the Grave with ever-crowding Gueſts, ] 
And, with their Image, fad'ning ev'ry Scene, 
Leſs peopled with the living than the dead ! 
Tuno' populous Streets the never-ceafing Bell 
Proclaims, with ſolemn Sound, the parting Breath ; 
Nor ſeldom from the Village-Tow'r is heard 
The mournful Knell. Alike the grafly Ridge, 
With Oſiers bound, and vaulted Catacomb, 
His Spoils incloſe. Alike the fimple Stone, 
And Mauſoleum proud, his Pow'r atteſt, 
In wretched Doggrel, or elab' rate Verſe. 
U ö Pe- 
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PsrHars the Peaſant's humble Obſequies; 
The flowing Sheet, and Pall of ruſty Hue, 
Alarm you not. You light the ample Throng ; 
And for the nodding Plumes, and ſcutcheon'd Herſe, 
Your Tears reſerve. Then mark, o'er yonder Plain, 
The grand Proceſſion ſuited to your Taſte. 340 
I mock you not. The fable Purſuivants 
Proclaim th' approaching State. Lo! now the Plumes | 
The nodding Plumes, and ſcutcheon'd Herſe appear | 
And clad in mournful Weeds, a long fad Train 
of ſlowiy- moving Pomp, that waits on Death! 
Nay — yet another melancholy Train ! 
Another Triumph of the ghaſtly Fiend 
Succeeds ! *Tis ſo. Perhaps ye have not heard 
The mournful Tale. Perhaps no Meſſenger 
Hath s you to attend the ſolemn Deed! 
Then from the Muſe the piteous Story learn; 
And, with her, on the grave Proceſſion wait, | 

| 6 That 
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That to their early Tomb, to mould ring Duſt 


Of Anceſtors, that crowd the ſcanty Vault, 

Near which our Song began, Noxrhaur rox bears, 
The gay NoarHAur rox, and his beauteous + Bride! 
Far other Pageants in his youthful Breaſt 

He cheriſh'd, while, with delegated Truſt, 

On ſtately Ceremonials, to the Shore, 

Where Apr1a's Wayes the Sea-girt City lave, 360 
He went ; and, wth him, join'd in recent Love, 

His blooming Bride, of Bzavrorr's royal Line, 

The charming SourrstT! But royal Blood, 

Nor Youth, nor Beauty, nor Employment high, 
Cou'd grant Protection from the rude Aſſault 

Of that e Death; who, without Form, 

To Courts and Cottages unbidden comes; 

And his unwelcome Embaſſy fulfils, 


* The Right Hon. the Earl of Nox THA rox, who died on his Return 


from an Embaſſy to VxxIeE, while the Author was writing this Poem. 


+ The Right Hon, the Counteſs of NozTHAMPTON, Daughter to the 
Duke of BEAUTORT. 


U 2 | Without 
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Without Diſtinction, to the lofty Peer, 
The graceful Bride, or Peaſant's homely Race. 
Ere, from her native Soil, ſhe ſaw the Sun 
Run half his annual Courſe, in Larian Climes, 
She breath'd her laſt; him, ere that Courſe was 3 
Death met returning on the Gallic Plains, 
And ſent to join her yet unburied Duſt: 
Who, but this youthful Pair's untimely Fate 
Muſt weep, who, but in theirs, may read their own ? 
AnoTuts Leſſon ſeek ye, other Proof 
of Vanity, and lamentable Woe 
Betiding Man? Another Scene to grace 380 
With Troops of Victims the terrific King, 
And humble wanton F olly's laughing Sons ? 
The Muſe ſhall from her faithful Memory 
A Tail ſelect; a Tale big with the Fate 
of Kings, and Heroes on this now fair Field 
Embattled | but her Song ſhall to your View 

Their 
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Their Ranks embodie, and, to future Peace, 
Their fierce Deſigns, and hoſtile Rage convert. 


Nor on PfARSALIA's Plain a bolder Strife 
Was held, tho' twice with Rowan Blood diſtain'd, 


Than when thy Subjects, firſt Imperial CheRLASs! 
Dared, with uplifted Spears, their Cauſe to plcad. 
Where the trench'd * Field informs th' ee Eye 
The Roman Legions pitch d their martial Tents, 
Other Camranias- green, and milder Ares. | 
Exploring, now a nobler Warrior ſtood; 

No Alien, but his Country's rightful Liege | 

And round him firmly ſtood a gallant Train, 

Whom high Deſcent, and Emulation brave 

Of Anceſtors, upon the Liſts of Fame 400 
Foremoſt enroll'd, or duteous Loyalty, 
With Love of regal Sway, and, thence deriv'd,. 


A Roman Camp at WARMINGTon, on the Top of EpoE-RILL. 
Their 


[ 150 ] 
Their kindred Honours in his Cauſe engage ; 
2 And prompt to gen'rous Deeds. Mean while, below, 
Another Band, diff ring in Sentiment, 
But not in Blood, jealous of Kingly Pow'r, 
Of Popular Rights tenacious, boaſt no leſs 
Intrepid Courage, from a Source as fair 
Deriv'd, the ſacred Love of Liberty. 
Dear Liberty | when rightly underſtood, 
Prime ſocial Bliſs ! Oh! may no Sons of Fraud 
Uſurp thy Name, to veil their dark Deſigns 
Of vile . or licentious Rage 
. Long Time had they, with Charge of mutual Blame, 
And fierce Debate of Speech, diſcordant Minds 
Avow'd ; yet not till now to fatal Force 
Their Cauſe refer'd. Ah! yet remains there not 
some fitter Arbiter than this to ſave 
Your wretched Country ? Yet awhile forbear | 420 
_ *Gainſt whom your murth'rous Engines do ye raiſe, 
And 
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And the broad Flag unfurl? No Romans now 
Seek in your diſtant World to plant the Bounds 
Of their wide Empire. No rapacious Danes 
Aſſail your wealthy Towns. Nor Scot, nor Pif, 
Nor Gallic Foes, your envied Ile invade. 
No Northern Vandal, with his vagrant Bands, 
Prepares to drive you from your native Seat. 
Whom threaten ye with thoſe indignant Looks ? 
And againſt whom your Weapons do ye draw ? 
Are ye not Brethren? join'd in tender Bonds 
Of kindred Blood ? in holy Faith allied? 
And Members of one ſocial Family ? 
And wou'd ye ſpill a Friend's, a Brother's Blood ? 
Perhaps your brazen-throated Inſtruments 


Againſt a Father point the fiery Death. 


alas! thy Counſel comes too late, 


Perhaps 
Officious Mule | nor, had'ſt Thou“ then been there, 


The Reverend Mr, Tar norT, of KIR RTO. 


O Tarzor ! 
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'O Ta r cou d thy Voice, ſo often heard 
On heav'nly Themes! nor his fraternal! ſkilld 440 
In ſocial Claims, the Limits to define | 
Of Law, and Right, have calm'd their furious Rage, 
Or ſtill'd the ratt ling Thunder of the Field. 
Acxoss the Plain, where the ſlight Eminence, 
And ſcatter d Hedge · rows mark a midway Space 
To yonder + Town, once deem'd a royal Court; 
Now harbouring no Friends to Royalty 
The popular Troops th embattled Hoſt extend. 
High on the Hill, the royal Banners wave 
Their faithful Sgnals. Rang d along the Steep, 
: The glitt'ring Files, in burniſh'd Armour clad, 
Reflect the downward Sun; and, with its Gleam, 
j he diſtant Crowds affright, who trembling wait 
For the dire Onſet, and the dubious Fight. 


* Ca. Henry TaLBor, Eſq; of MARSTON, 


t KiNETON, alias KING TON. So called, as ſome conjeQure, from a Caſtle 
on a neighbouring Hill, ſaid to have been a Palace belonging to K. ſonx. 


2 As 
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As pent-up Waters, ſwell'd by ſudden Rains, 
Their former Bounds diſdain, and foam, and rage 


Impatient of Reſtraint; till, at ſome Breach, 


' Outward they burſt impetuous, and mock 
The Peaſant's feeble Toil, which ſtrives to check 
Their headlong Torrent; fo the royal Troops, 460 
Wich martial Rage inflam'd, impatient wait 
The Trumpet's Summons... At its {prightly Call, 
Their airy Seat they leave, and down, the Steep; '/'- 
Rank following Rank, like Wave ſucceeding Wave, 
" Ruſh on the hoſtile Wings. The hoſtile Wings, 
Unable to ſuſtain the furious Shock, 
Give Way, and. ſoon their Safety ſeek in Flight. | 
They, with augmented Force, and growing Rage, 
The flying Foe purſue, and ſtrew the Field 
With mangled Carcaſes. But too ſecure | 
And deeming as of Vict'ry cheaply gain'd 
O'er daſtard Minds, in wordy. Quarrels bold, 

x + But 
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But ſlack, by manly Deeds, tꝰ enforce their Claim; 
In Chace, and Plunder long they waſte the Day, 
And late, of Order negligent, return. 

Mean while the Center by bold Esszx led, 

A cool, experienc'd Chief | with the rough Shock 
Unmov'd, amidft the royal Infantry, 

In full Revenge, had op'd his bloody Way. 

With Indignation fir d, the Monarch faw = 480 
1 Rout; and, in his lofty Breaſt; | | 

ions role, by conſcious Dignity 

Sublimer madd{ and fehelbd with Impulſe firong, 


* Paternal. Longer cou'd he not contain 


His mighty Rage, nor, for a Nation's Weal, 
His Safety. prise. Amidſt the yielding Troops, 
With winged Haſte, he flies, he calls alou'd, | 


* Prince CuanLes, afterwards King CHARLES II. and his Brother the 
Duke of Yorx, afterwards King James II. were then in the Field, the 
former being in the 13th, and the latter juſt enter'd into the 10th Year 


of his Age. 
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To rouſe their ſinking Valour, ſtays their Flight, 


Their broken Ranks reforms, reanimates 

To bold Revenge, aſſails the vauoting Foe, 

And, from his Hand, his ſhort-livd Honour wreſts. 
Now Death, with haſty Stride, ſtalks o'er the Field ; 

Grimly ehh in the bloody Fray. 

Now on the creſted Helm, or burniſh'd Shield, 

He ſtamps new Horrors 3 now the levell'd Sword 

Tempers with keener Rage; with Iron-Hoof, 

Now tramples on th' expiring Ranks ; or gores 

The foaming Steed againſt th' oppoſing Spear. 

But chiefly on the Cannon's brazen Orb 

He ſits triumphant, aw with fatal Aim, 5co 

Involves whole Squadrons in the ſulph'rous Storm. 

Small were the Joy ſuch Triumphs to relate! 


Or paint the tragic Deed the human Face | 


Divine with Scars intrench'd—or mangled Trunk. | 
= Or 
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Or Limbs unſeemly lop'd, and clotted Gore! 
And the Soul iſſuing thro the purple Wound! 
Yer may not be untold how * Linpsey fell. 
How, from the ſhelt'ring Straw, his dying Lips 
Ceas'd 500 to band his Sov'reign's lighted Cauſe, 
Amidſt ſurrounding Foes ; nor but with Life, 
Expir'd his Loyalty. His valiant + Son 
Attempts his Reſcue; but attempts in vain ! 
And ſhares in equal Bonds a Father's Fate. 
Then t Vzaney too, with many a harneſs' d Knight, 
And faithful Courtier, anxious for thy Weal, 
Unhappy Prince ! but mindleſs of their own, 
Pour'd out his Life upon th' enſanguin'd Plain, 
And greatly periſh'd by his Sov'reign's Side. 
Then fell the gallant || STEwarr, ** Auzroxy, 

„ Larl of Lixpszy, the King's General. 

+ Lord WiLLoucusy, Son to the Earl of Lixpszy, 
1 Sir Eu Veaxey, Standard- Bearer to the King. 


{| Lord STEWART. 
Lord Ave1Gxy, Son to the Duke of LENOx. 


And 
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Aid“ Knows | he, whoſe Monumental Stone 520 
Protects his neighb'ring Aſhes, and his Fame. 
Nor leſs the Number of the ſlaughter'd Foe 
Tho' leſs their Dignity ! Darkneſs at length 
Stop'd the fierce Carnage. But, diſdaining both 
To yield, or fhe- with Cold, and Hunger pain'd, 
In the bleak Field they paſs'd the ſleepleſs Night: 

Wu the {low Sun the Morning Light reſtor'd, 
On either Side the Leaders of the War 
Marſhall'd their Bands, each ready to oppoſe, 
But each unwilling to renew the Fight: 
At length, in ſullen Mood, with cautious Step, 
They diff 'rent Ways retire. As, when at Noon 
Shook from their Poiſe, Clouds with oppoſing Clouds. 
In wild Encounter join, they rage and roar | 


With hideous Bluſt'ring, till the ſetting Sun 


Captain Kin6sM1LL, buried at Rapwayr, whoſe Monument ſee ar 
the End of the Poem. 


2 Calms- 


| 
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Calms the rude Strife ; then, thro' the dreary Night, 


A ſolemn Silence reigns, ſave when is heard 

A hollow Murmur, or ſome ſudden Guſt, 

As of remaining Fury, ere the Morn 

Shews the ſad Triumphs of the waſtful Storm:; 540 
Such was the Rage, and Fury of the War, 


The Midnight Stillneſs, and the Morning Scene. ; 


A Scene of human Ruins, Blood, and Death ! 
Acain, along the Hill the royal Flag 

Directs the Monarch's Courſe ; while Es88x leads 

His Bands an adverſe Way. From either Side, 


The diſtant Parties to their Standards preſs, 
And on their ſlaughter d Friends a pitying Glance 


Beſtow, congratulate the living, and applaud 
Their own Puiſſance. There, of Feature harſh, 


And with diſſembled Haſte, and feign'd Concern 
For luckleſs Abſence in the glorious Toil, 


Involuntary, 
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Involuntary, crafty “ CxRouweLL came. 
Not ſuch in After-times ! when prouder Aims, 
And more exalted Rank, his Courage rais'd ; 
And ſhew'd him foremoſt, as in deep Deſign, 
And high Ambition, firſt in Danger too. 
Now mark the Glories of the great Debate ! N 


Yon' Graſs-green Mount, where waves the planted Pine, 


And whiſpers to the Winds the mournful Tale, | 560 


Contains them in its Monumental Mould ; 
A ſlaughter'd Crew, promiſcuous lodg'd below! 
Still as the Plowman breaks the clotted Glebe, 


He ever. and anon ſome Trophy finds, 


* Dexz1L Lord HoLLts ſays, that OLIVER CROMWELL was quartered 
with a Troop of Horſe in a neighbouring Village, and came not into the 
Engagement, pretending that he could not find the Way into the Field of 
Battle, tho' the Ordnance was heard twenty or thirty Miles. And Sir 
WILL. Du6DALE, and RocER MANLY, that he got to the Top of a 
neighbouring Steeple, and that when the Left Wing of the Parliament- 
Army was routed by Prince RurExr, he ſlipt down by the Bell-rope, and 
ran away with his Troop. 

See RapIx's and EchAxb's Hilt. of ENGLAND. 
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Ihe“ Relicks of the War —or ruſty Spear, 


Or canker'd Ball; but, from Sepulchral Soil, 


Cautious he turns aſide the lifted Share, 


Leſt haply, at its Touch, uncover'd Bones 


Shou'd ſtart to View, and blaſt his rural Toil. 


* 


Sucn were the Fruits of Paſſion, een Will, 
And unſubmitting Pride | Worſe Storms than thoſe 
Of Elemental Rage, that waſte our Fields. 

Both Strangers to the bleſt Primeval State 


Of Man! whatever reaſ 'ning Pride may dream 


Of fancied Order in a World of Sin; 
Or pre- exiſtent Soul, and penal Doom 
For Crimes unknown. Moſt wiſe, moſt duteous he ! 


Who, in his Breaſt oft pond'ring, and perplext 


With endleſs Doubts, and Learning's fruitleſs Toil, 


* « Scilicet et tempus veniet, cum finibus illis, 
« Agricola incurvo terram molitus aratro, 
« Exeſa invenict ſcabra rubigine pila, 
Aut gravibus raſtris galeas pulſabit inanes, 
* Grandiaque effoſſis mirabitur oſſa ſepulchris.” ViRG. 
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His weary Mind at length repoſes ſure 580 
On Heav'n's atteſted Oracles. By Faith, 
His dread Creator honouring, to his Word 
Submiſs he bows, convinc'd, however weak 
His Reaſon the myſterious Plan to ſolve, 
That all he wills is right. So ſhuns he not, 
(Whatever dark, or ſtrange confounds his Thought) 
Still to proclaim his Sov'reign i and good: 
To vindicate creative Excellence : 
On Hell's foul Monarch caſt the Stain of Sin: 
And boldly, from its tranſient Reign, predict 
Glory divine, and everlaſting Good. 
No longer then a Slave to Fancy's Dreams | 
With Reverence I hail th unerring Guide. 
To this ſubmitting, Death, and all our Woe 
I ſcruple not to charge on one Man's Sin. 
In one acknowledge Life, and Bliſs reſtor'd. 
A Theme ſo wond'rous far tranſcends my Thought. 
Far, far ſurpaſſes it Angelic Minds ! 
| Y Yet 
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Vet ſhall we doubt its Truth, tho' with a ra 
555 | Bright as the Sun reeorded, cauſe, alas 600 
Our finite Reaſon comprehends it not ? 
As well reje& the little that we know 

Of earthly Things, | becauſe we know not all. 

No ! not preſuming to arraign his Will, 

Or dictate to the only Wiſe Supreme / 

I take with Gratitude the proffer'd Giſt, 
Sin's Antidote and will proclaim aloud 

The Grant divine | a Cure for all our Griefs! 

O! try its healing Power, ye Sons of Eve! 
| $0 ſhall your weary Souls Refreſhment find: 

| Refreſhment ſweet | from Sin's tyrannic Sway 
The Law's Arraignment, and the Sting of Death. 

So Truth again ſhall flouriſh in the Earth, 

And Gop his Dwelling fix with human Race. 

So Love thro' ev'ry Clime his gentle Reign 
Shall ſpread, and, at his Voice, diſcordant Realms 
Shall beat their Swords to Plowſhares, and their Spears 
| 4 | | 3 To 
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To Pruning-Hooks, nor more learn murth'rous War, 


So ſhall theſe furrow'd Lands yield their Increaſe 
With Plenty, and our Vales with Herbage ſmile. © 620 
Remains their aught to crown the glorious Theme, 
Thus, by the Muſe, from Fancy to the Heart 
Deduc'd? A Theme | which haply may inveſt 
Your homeward Way with Cogitations deep | 
'Tis this, unfading Joy, beyond the Reach 
Of Elemental Rage, and thort-liv'd Time! 
This too i yours. A” more tranſcendant j "7 
Than mortal Eye bath ſeen, or Far hath heard, 
Or languid Heart of Man can now conceive. 
A Joy to Faith. $ articipming Sight . 
In heav'nly Tranteripes Wasn and firmly ſeal'd 
To loyal Hearts by Covenant divine. 
So, from the Top of Nezo's lofty Mount 
The Patriot Leader of JzHovan's Sons 
I beir promis d Land ſurvey' d; and, tho denied 


Its 
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Its tranſient Sweets to taſte, in Emblem, ſhe 


| I A better Reſt, and happier Climes above; 
| 2 | Cheer'd with the cordial Type, to mortal Scenes T- 
; His Eyes he clos'd. Short Sleep ! that wing'd his Soul 

To the bright Realms of never- cloſing Day, 640 
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